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William Burns, the father of our poet, was the fon of 
farmer in Kincardinefhire The narrow circumftances of his 
family had compelled him to leave his paternal roof at an 
early age, and after (Irving in a variety of Situations he 
fettled as a gardener in the fliire of Ayr From a phyiician 
in Ayr he obtained a perpetual leafe of feven acres of ground, 
and in the year 1757, married Agnes Brown, the mother of 

our poet. . In a fmall houfe which he had built on the ground; 

his elded foil Robert was born on the 24th of January, 1759. 

Bums, and his brother Gilbert, received their education 
from a Mr John Murdoch, whofe care and attention to his. 
pupils, Burns acknowledged with gratitude, at an a^ter 
period of his life. Betides reading and writing. Burns re- 
ceived (from this gentleman) a flight knowledge of the 
French language, which he afterwards improved, and his 
' father infiru&ed him in the common rules of arithmetic. 

Burns^Nlove of reading, which he "carried to excrfs^^ 

father indulged to the. utmoft of his power : fortunatel^ror 

the young poet, his neigh hours poi'efled a fe\v ^ocA >ra&&^ 

which be read and talked of with enthuVVafasv tewotVaBtf 

prophetic of his future character. 
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" ( iv ) 
For the firft fcvcn years of Burns' life, his father followed 
the trade of a gardener; but at the end of this period, with 
the view of bettering his condition, he difpofwi of his leafe, 
and took a finall farm. The death of his landlord put an 
end to the comfort which William Burns had begun to feel 
in his new fit nation, and the management of the eflate wa» 
delivered to a " fa&or," whofe portrait Burns has drawn in 
the following lines. 

" I've noUc'd on our Laird's court-day, 
An' mony a time my heart's been wae, 
Poor ttnant bodies, fcant o' cafh, 
How they maun thole a factor's fhafli : 
//«•*// ft amp an* threaten, curfe an* fwear> 
He* II apprehend them, poind their gear ,• 
While they maun flan', wi' afpe*t humble, 
An' hear it a', an' fear an' tremble I" 

A difpute with this perfon obliged William Burns t# 
leave his farm, and remove to another which he had taken, ' 
called Lochlea. 

Robert wrought as a farmer along with his father till hid 
twenty -third year, when he removed to Irvine, and became 
a flax-drefler. This bufnefs he carried on for about fix 
months, but as he and his friends were drinking a welcome 
to the new year, the fhop took fire, and was burnt to a flies, 
and the poor poet, left without a fixpence, returned hnrre to 
his father at Trochlea. A difpute having arifen refpecling- 
the c onditions of his fetherVleafe which had not been com- 

. ^^Pd to writing, the fubjecls in, queflion were fubmitted 
^arbitration, and the decifion involved the aflairs of William 

&ums in ruin. He Jived to know of this decifion, but not 

** iee any execution in confequence of it : Uft dved cm ^fea 

ltJi of February, 1784. 



( v ) 
A (hort time before the death of their father, Burns and 
hrs brother «with the united favings of jhe whole family, 
took the farm of Mofsgiel. After redding on it nearly four 
years, they were forced to give it up. having, in confequence 
of unfavourable feafons, loft great part of their original flock. 
While Burns refided at Mofsgiel, he became acquainted with 
Jean Armotir, ^afterwards Mrs Burns) and about the time 
when he had determined to give up the farm, the condition of 
Bis yean could no longer be concealed. 

To add to his misfortunes, her parents refufed their con- 
tent to his marriage, and in the greateft diftrefs of mind, he 
refolved to leave his country. 

He had been offered the fituation of an overfeer in Jamai- 
ca, and to defray the expences of his voyage, he publiflied by 
fubfcription a volume of poems With the firft fruits of his 
poetical labours, he had paid his paflage, and purchafed a few 
articles of clothing, &c. His cheft (which he was foon to 
follow,) was already on the way to Greenock, when a letter 
from Dr. Blacklock, fignifying his approbation of the poems, 
and an aflurance that Burns would meet with encouragement 
in Edinburgh, for a fecond edition, completely changed his 
intentions. 

Soon- after his arrival in Edinburgh, his poems procured 
him the admiration of all conditions; perfons of rank and 
power were not above noticing " The Ayr/hire Phu?kman" 
and, in a fhort time, the mime of Durns was celebrated over 
all the kingdom. Afe 

In Edinburgh, Bums beheld mankind "\tv a. t\e\N \v£.\\ *. <wrc- 
rounded on nil fides by admirers, Ins divys were \»$*&\\n ^ 
company of the great, his evenings m <Y\£vraU»jfc. 'WaaVw 
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( ^i ) 
of life he had led nearly a year, when hit friends iiggeAed 
to hifn the neceffity of feeking a permanent enubJilhment. 
With L.500, the profits of his poems, he retired from Edin- 
burgh to the farm of EJlifland in Nitlifdale, near Dumfries. 
He was now in a ftate of comparative affluence, and the 
parents of " his Jean" no longer objecting to his poverty, 
he legitimate^ his infant fon by a lawful marriage. 

To his brother Gilbert, who had undertaken the fupport 
of his aged mother, he advanced the fum of J*. 200. The 
remainder of his money he bid out in flocking his form At 
% diftance fr^m the Irenes of his former diflipation, removed 
from all fociety. fave that of his own family, and in poiTefiion 
of the deareft obje^ ot his wilhes, he promifed himfelf mmy 
long and happy days His old habits w*re, however, too 
ilrong to be overcome, and the gentlemen farmers of Nithf- 
dale were already his boon companions. 

In a few years be became tired of farming ; and Mr 
Graham of Fintry, having procured for him a place in the 
excife, with a falary of L.50 a-year. he fold his flock and 
farming utenfils, and removed to Dumfries. 

m 

The duties of his new oflRce feldom required much of his 
time, and he jvfv.med infenPb'y his former habits. His 
liealth, which had been gradually declining, fuffrred a frveie 
ihock in the winter of 1795-6, and after ftruggling for fevc- 
ral months with difeafe, want, and the dread of a jail, which 
at times affected his mind, he expired on the 21ft of July, 



77jc gentlemen volunteers of Dumfries, had determined t-.# 
A//> rhcir a/locate with miiitary honours. TV.e torai*\ \ock. 
***ce an ^ z Q ta ^ j u ; /? whcn the j^n^ rf l*>wrv* -,\w 
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interred in the fouthern church-yard, and three vollies marked 
the return of the poet to his parent earth I 

The character of Burns has been already drawn by himfelf. 
Tit Bard's Epitaph is the genuine picture of his own mind, 
and we cannot do better than fubjoin it. 

Is there a whim-infpired fool, 

Owre faft for thought, owre hot for rule, 

Owre blate to feek, owre ptoud to fnool, 

Let him draw near ; 
And owre this grafly heap ling dool, 

And drap a tear, 

li there a bard of runic fong, 

Who, notelefs, fieals the crowds among. 

That weekly this area throng, 

O, pafs not by ! 
Bat, with a frater-feeling firong, 

Here heave a figh. 

• 
Is there a man, whofe judgment clear, 
Can others teach the courfe to fteer, 
Yet runs himfelf, life's mad career, 

Wild as the wave ; 
Here paufe- and, through the fiarting tear, 

Survey this grave. 

The poor Inhabitant below 

Was quick to learn and wife to know, * 

And keenly felt the friendly glow, 

And foftcr fiatne j 
Bat thoughtlefs follies laid \\\m Ww, 

And ftairCd \as iqkvO. 



( viii ) 
Reader, attend— whether thy foal 
Soars fancy's flights beyond tl>e pole, 
Or darkling grubs this earthly hole, 
In low purfuit, 
Know, prudent, cautious, felf-controul 
Is Wifdom's root. 

Burns died in great poverty, leaving a wife and four infant 
Children*. The furniture of his houfe, his library (which 
was but froall), and L, 200 which he had lent to his brother, 
were all that the children of Burns inherited from their fa- 
ther. The profits of an elegant edition of his works, added 
to a fubfcription collecled for their benefit, have, however, 
fet them at leaft above the reach of want. The eldeft boy, a 
youth of the moft amiable difpofitions, gives promife of in- 
heriting his father's genius. 



* His pofthumous fon, Maxwell, born on the mptning of 
his father's funeral, lived but a fhort time, and is now a ten- 
ant of the fame grave with his iUuflrious parent. 
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TO TH* 

NOBLEMEN AND GENTLEMEN 

OF TH1 

CALEDONIAN HUNT. 

My Lords and Gentlemen, 

A Scottish Bard, proud of the name, and whofe 
higheft ambition is to iing in his Country's ferviee, 
where (hall he (o properly look for patronage as to 
the illufirious Names of his native Land; thofe 
who bear the honours and inherit the virtues of 
their Ancestors ? — The Poetic Genius of my Coun- 
try found me as the prophetic bard Elijah did Elifha 
—at the plough; and threw her infpiring mantle 
over me. She bade me iing the loves, the joys, the 
rural fcenes and rural pleafures of my natal Soil, in 
my native tongue : I tuned my -wild, artlefs notes, 
as (he infpiredT— She whifpered me to come to this 
ancient metropolis of Caledonia, and lay my Songs 
tinder your honoured protection : I now obey her 
dictates. 

Though much indebted to your goodnefs, I do 
not approach you my Lords and Gentlemen, in the 
ufoal flyle of dedication, to thank you for paft 

' favours ; that path is fo hackneyed by proftituted 
Learning, that honeft Rufticlty is aihamed of it.— 
Nor do I prefent this Addrefs with tiftfc Ntwa\ W>& 

of a fervik Author, looking for a. coi&VenaUvel <aS 



( * ) 

thofe favours : I was bred to the Plough, and air 
independent. I come to cla«m the common Scot 
tifti name with you, my illuftrious Countrymen 
and to tell the world that I glory in the title. — ] 
come to congratulate my Country, that the blooc 
of her ancient heroes ftilr* runs uncontaminated 
and that from your courage, knowledge* and public 
fpirit, (he may expecl protection, wenlth, and liber- 
ty. — In the lair, place, I come to proffer my wirmef 
wiihes to the Great Fountain of Honour, the 
Monarch of the Univerfe, for your welfare and 
happtnefs. 

When you go forth to waken the Echoes, in the 
ancient and favourite amufement of your Fore- 
fathers, may Pleafure ever be of your party; and 
may focial-joy await your return ! When harafied 
in courts or camps with the juflltngs of bad men 
and bad meafures, may the honeft confcioufnefs ol 
injured Worth attend your return to your native 
Seats ; and may Domeftic Happinefs, with a fmil- 
ing welcome, meet you at your gates ! May Cor- 
ruption fhrink at your kindling indignant glance; 
and may tyranny in the Ruler and licentioufnefs in 
the People equally find you an inexorable foe ! 

I have the honour to be, with the fincercft grati- 
tude and higheft refpect, 

My Lords and Gentlemen, 

Your moil devoted humble Servant, 
ROBERT BURNS- 

"J***, 1787. y 
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THE TWA DOGS, 

A TALE. 

'TWAS in that place ©' Scotland's ifle, 
That bears the name of Autd King Coi/ t 
Upon a borne day in June, 
Wtyen wearing thro' the afternoon* 
Twa Dogs, that were na thrang at hame, 
Forgathtr'd ance upon a trme. 

The firft 111 name, diey ca'd him Ca/ar t 
Was keepit for his Honor's pleafure ; 
His hair, his fize, his mouth, his lugs, 
Sbew'd he was nane o' Scotland's dogs, 
But whalpit fome place far abroad, 
Wbare failors gang to fifh for Cod. 

His locked, lettered, braw brafs collar 
Shewed him the gentleman and fcholar 
But though he was o' high degree, 
The fient a pride na pride had he, 
But wad hae fpent up hour careffift 
£r'n wi'a tlnkJer-gipfey's rr -JTin ; 
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At kirk or market, mill or fmiddie, 
Nae tawted fyke, tho' e'er fae duddie> c 

But he wad ftan't, as glad to fee him, 
An' ftroan't on ftanes an' hillocks wi' him. 

The tither was a ploughman's collie, 
A rhyming, ranting, raving billie, 
Wha for his friend and comrade had him, 
And in his freaks had Luath ca'd him, 
After fome dog m Highland fang *, 
Was made lang fyne, Iiord knows how lang. 

He was a gafli an' fahhfu' tyke, 
As ever lap a fheugh or dyke. 
Hi* honeft, fonfie, baws'nt face, 
Ay gat him friends in ilka place ; 
His breaft was white, his touzie back 
Weel clad wi' coat o* gloffy black ; 
His gaucie tail, wi' upward -curl, 
Hung owre hi6 hurdies wi'.a fwirl. 

Nae doubt but they were fain o 1 ither, 
Aji' unco pack an' thick thegither ; 
Wi focial nofe vhyjes fnufTd an' fhowkit ; 
Whyles mice and moudieworts they howkit ; 
Whyles fcour'd awa in lang excurfion, 
An' worry'd ither in diver/ion ; 
Till tir'd at laft wi' mony a farce, 
They fat them down upon their a—, 
An* there began a lang digreflion 
. About the lords o' the creation. 

I've aften wonder'd, honeft Luath, 
What fort «f life poor dogs like you have 5 
An' when the gentry's life 1 faw,' 
What way poor bodies liv'd ava. 

* CuchulHn-s Dog in Oifi&n s Fix\ga\» 
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Our Laird gets in his racked rents, 
His coals, his kain, an' a' his ftent ; 
He rifes when he likes himfel : 
His flunkies anfwer at the bell ; 
He ca's his coach ; he ca's his liorfe ; 
He draws a borne filken purfe 
As lang's my tail, wjtpre, thro' the fteeks, 
The yellow letter'd ueordie keeks. 

Frae morn to e'en it's nought but toiling, 
At baking, roailing frying, boiling ; 
An* tho' the gentry firft are flechin, 
Yet ev'n the ha' folk fill their pechan 
Wi* lauce, ragouts, an' fie like trajhtrie. 
That's little fhort o 7 downright wafirie. 
Our Whipper-in, wee, blailit- wonner, 
Poor, worthleis elf, it eats <a dinner. 
Better than ony tenant man 

t Honor has in a' the Ian': 
what poor cot-folk. pit their painch in, 
n it's pail my comprehenfion. 

* LUATH. 

Trewth, Cffar, whyles their fafh't eneugh; 
A cotter howkin in a iheugh, 
Wi' dirty ftanes biggin a dyke, 
"Baring a quarry, and fie like, 
Himfel, a wife, he thus.fuftains, 
A finytrie o' wee duddie weans, 
An' nought but his han' darg, to keep 
Them right an' tight in thack an' rape. 

An' when they meet with fair di&fters, 
like lofs o' health, or want o' mailers, 
Ife maift wad think, a wee touch langer, 
A«' ihey mma time o' cauld and Iraagex ". 

A2 
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But how it comes, I never kend yet, 
They're maiilly wonderfu' contented ; 
An' buirdly chiels. an' clever hizzies, 
Are bred in fie a way as this is. 

But then, to fee how ye're negleckit, 
How huff 'd, an' cuff'd, an' difrefpeckk! 
L d, man, our gentry care as little 
JTor delvers, ditchers, an' fie cattle ; 
They gang as feucy by poor folk, 
As I wad by a (linking brock. 
' ' IVe noticed 1 , on our Laird's court-day. 
An' mony a time my heart's been wae, 
Poor tenant bodies, leant o' cafli, 
How they maun thole a factor's fnafli ; 
Hell fiamp an' threaten, curie an' fwear, 
Hell apprehend them, poind their gear $ 
While they maun flan', wf afpeel bnmWe^ 
An' hear it a*, an' fear an' tremble ! 

I fee how folk live that hae riches ; 
But rarely poor folk maun be wretches! 

tUATH, 

They're no &e wretchecTs ane wad think; 
Tho' conftantly on poortith's brink, 
They're fee accuftom'd wi' the fight, 
The view o't gies them little fright. 

Then chance and fortune are fee guided; 
They're ay in lefs or mair provided ; 
An' tho' fatigu'd wi' clofe employment, 
A Irlink o' reft's a fweet enjoyment. 

The deareft comfort •' their fives, 
Their grulhie weans and faithm* 'wives? 
The prattling things are juft their prides 
That fweetens sf their fire-fide. 
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An' whyles twalpennie worth o' nappy 
Can mak die bodies unco happy ; 
Tliey lay afide their private cares, 
To mind the Kirk and State affairs.; 
They 11 talk o' patronage an' pricfc, 
Wi' kindling fury i' their breails, 
Or tell what new taxation's conun, 
An' ferlie at the folk in Lonon. 

As bleak-fac'd Hallowmas returns, 
They get the jovial ranting Kirns, 
When rural life, of ev'ry fiatioo, 
Unite in common recreation ; - 
Love blinks, Wit flaps, an 1 fodal Mirth 
Forgets there's Care upo' the earth. 

That merry day the year begins, 
They bar the door on frofty wins ; 
The nappy recks wi 9 mantling ream, 
An' flieds a heart-inipiring fteam ; 
The luntin pipe, an' fucefliin mill, 
Are handed round wi' right guid will ; 
Hie cantie aukl folks crackin croufe, 
The young anes ranting thro' the houfe-— 
My heart lias been fae fain to fee them, 
That I for joy bae barkit wi' them. 

Still it's owre true that ye liac faid, 
Sic game is now owre aftcn play'd; 
There's monie a creditable flock 
O' decent, honeft, iawfont folk, 
Are riven out baith root an' branch, 
Some rafcal's pridefu' greed to quench, 
Wha thinks to knit himfel the failex 
In favour wi' fome gentle Matter, 
\Vha ablins thrang a parliamentin, 
Far Btiuui 'tguid kit iauj indents ■« 
A g 
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C^SAR. 

Haith, fad, ye little ken about it ; 
For Britain's guid! guid faith ! I doubt it* 
Say, rather, gaun as Premiers lead him, 
An' laying aye or n<?t they hid him . 
At Operas- an' Plays parading, 
Mortgaging, gambling, mafquerading : 
Or maybe, in a frolic daft, 
To Hague or Calais taks a waft, 
To-male a tour an' tak a whirl, 
To learn bon ton an' fee the worl.' 

There, at Vie/ma or Verfailles y 
He rives his father's avid entails ; 
Or by Madrid Re taks the rout. 
To thrum guittars an 9 fecht wi' nowts 
Or down Italian Vifla forties, 
Wh-re-hunting amang groves o* myrtles t 
Then boufes dnxmlie German water, 
To mak himfel look fair and fatter, 
An' clear the confequential farrows, 
JLtOve-gifts of Carnival Signioras. 

For Britain's guid! for Her definition! 
Wi' diffipation, fond, an' faction ! 

LUATH. 

Hech man 1 dear firs ! is that the gate 
They wafie fae mony a braw effete I 
Are we fae foughten and harafs'd 
For gear to gang tliat gate at lafi ! 

O would they ftay aback frae courts, 
An* pleafe themfels wi* countra fports, 
It wad for ev'ry ane be better, 
The Laird, the Tenant, an* the Cotter f 
For thae /rank, rantin, ramblin billies, 
FJentbact o' them'i ilJ-hearted felUw*-, 
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Except for breakin o' their timmer, 
Or fpeakin lightly o' their Limxner, 
Orihootin o' a hare or moorcock, 
The ne'er-a-bk they're ill to poor folk. 

But will ye tell me, matter Cxftr, 
Sure great folk's life's a life o' pleafure I 
Nae amid nor hunger e'er can fleer, them, 
Hie vera thought o't need na fear them'. 
casab. 

Ii— d, man, were ye but whyles wfcare I zm, 
The gentles ye wad ne'er envy 'wn 

It's true, they need na ftarve orfweat, 
Thro' Winter's cauld, or. Simmer's heat 3 
TTiey've nae lair wark to craze their banet> 
An' fill auM age wi' grips, an.' granes* ; 
But human bodies are fie foods, . 
For a' their colleges and fchools, 
That when nae real ills perplex tliem, 
The)' mak enow thcmfels to vdf them a 
An' ay the lefs they hae to flurt them, 
In like proportion, tela will hort them. 

A country fellow at the pleugh, 
His acre's till'd, he's right enengh 5 
A country girl at her wheel ; 
Her dizzen's done, (he's unco weel : 
But Gentlemen, an' Ladies warft, 
Wi' ev'n down want o T wark are curfl. 
They loiter, lounging, lank, an' lazy ; 
Tho' deil haet ails them, yet uneafy ; 
Their days infipid, dull, an' tafielefs, 
Their nights unquiet, lang, and refilefs. 

An' ev'n their fports, their balls, an' race*, 
Tlieir galloping thro' public places, > 



1 Stons' poems. 

Tliere's fie parade, fie pomp, an' art, 
The joy can fcarcely reach the heart. 

The Men caft out in party-matches, 
Then fowther a' in deep debauches. 
Ae night, they're mad wi' drink an' wh-ring, 
Kieft day their life is paft enduring. 

The Ladies arm-in-arm in clutters, 
As great an' gracious a' ae fitters ; 
But hear.tfrep abfent tlioughts o' ither, 
They're a' run deilsan' jads thegither. 
Whyles, owre the wee bit cup an' platie, 
Tliey fip the fcandal potion pretty ; 
Or Ice lang nights, wi' crabbit leuks, 
Pore owre the devil's pidhir'd beuks ; 
Stake on a chance a farmer's ftackyard, 
An' cheat like ony unhang'd blackguard. 

There's fome exceptions, man an' woman $ 
But this is Gentry's lifiyn common. 

By this, the fun was out o' fight, 
An' darker gloamin brought .the night : 
The bum-clock hummed wi' Jazy drone, 
The kye flood rowtin i' die loan ; 
When up they gat an^ (hook their lugs, 
Rejoic'd they were na men, but dogs j 
An' each took afF his feveral way, 
JWolv'd to meet fcme ither day. 



SCOTCH DRINK. 

Gie him ftrong drink until he wink, 
That's finking in defpair ; 
An' liquor guid to fire his bluid, 
X&3*> jarefl wi' grief an' care : 



•BUITOS' POEMS. I 

There Jet him bonfe an' deep aroufe, 

Wi' bumpers flowing o'er, 
Till he forgets his /grves or debit. 

An' minds his griefs no mora. 

Solomon's Proverbs, rori. 6, \§ 

L.ET other Poets ralfe a fracas 

*Bottt vines, an' wines, an' druken Bacchus, 

An' crabbit names an' ftories wrack us, 

' An* £rate our hig, 

I fing the juke Scotch hear can mak us, 

In glafs or jug. k 

O thou, my Mufe / guid auld Scotch Drink J 
Whether thro* wimplin worms thou jink, 
Or, richly brown, ream owre the brink, 
In glorious faem, 
Infpire me ? till I Itfp an' wink, 

To fing thy name! 

JLei bulky Wheat the haughs adorn, 
An' Aits fet up their awnie horn, 
An' Peafe an' Beans, at een or morn, 

Perfume the plain, 
JLeeze me on thee, yohn Barleycorn, 

Thou king o' grain \ 

On thee aft Scotland chows her cood, 
UK fouple (cones, the wale o' food 1 
Or tumbling in the boiling flood 

Wi' kail an' beef i 
But when thou pours my ftrong heart's blood. 
There thou dunes chief. 



tO burns' poems. 

Food fills the wjmie, an' keeps us livin ; 
Tho' life's a gift no worth receivin, 
When heavy dragg'd wi' pine and grievjn ; 

But oil'd by thee, 
The wheels o' life gae down-hill, fcrievin, 
Wi' rattlin glee. 

Thou clears the head o' doited Lear ; 
Thou cheers the heart o' drooping Care ; 
Thou firings the nerves o' Labour lair, 

At's weary toil ; 
Thou ev'n brightens dark Defpair, 

Wr gloomy foule. 

Aft, clad in maffy, filler weed, 
Wi' Gentles thou eredte thy head ; 
Yet humbly kind, in time o' need, • - 

The poor man's wine ; 
His wee drap parritch, or hi s bread, 

Thou kitchens fine* 

Thou art the life o' public haunts ; 
But thee, what were our fairs and rants ? 
Ev'n godly meetings o' the (aunts, 

By thee infpir'd, 
When gaping they befiege the tents, 
% Are doubly fir'd. 

That merry night we get the corn in, 
O fweetly, then, thou reams the horn in ! 
Or reekin oa a New-year mornin 

In cog or bicker, 
An'jufta wee drap fp ritual burnin, 

An' gufty facta \ 



/ 
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When Vulcan, gies his bellows breath,. 
An' Ploughmen gather wi' their £raith, 
rare ! to fee thee fizz an 9 freath 

1' th' lugget caup f 
Tben Burnenum comes on like Death 
At ev'ry chaup, 

Nae mercy, then, for aim or fteel ; 
The brawnie, bainie, ploughman chiel 
Brings bard'owrehip, wi' flurdy wheel, 

The ftrong forehammer, 
Till block an 9 fhiddie ring an' reel 

Wi' dinfome clamour. 

When flcirlin weanies fee the light, 
Thou maks the goffips clatter bright, 
How fumbling Cuifs their Dearies flight, 
Wae worth the name! 
Nae Howdie gets a focial night, 

Or plack frae them. 

When neebours anger at a plea, 
An' juft as wud as wud can Be, 
How eafy can the bar Icy-brie 

Cement the quarrel ! 
lt'i aye die cheapeft Lawyer's fee 

To tafte the barrel. 

Alake ! that e'er my Mufe has reafon, 
To wyte her countrymen wi' treafon 1 
Sot monie daily weet their weafon 

Wi' liquors nice, 
An' hardly, in a w jn/er-feafon, 

E'er fpeir her prica. 
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Wae worth that brandy, burning train ! 
Fell fourctt o" monie a pain an 9 brafli ! 
Twins monie a poor, doylt, druken halh 
O' half his, days; 
An' fends, befides, auld Scotland** cafli 
To her warft fees. 

Ye Scots, wha wifh auld Scotland well, 
Ye chief, to you my tale I tell, 
Poor, plackleft devils like myfefl, 

It fets you 31, 
Wi' bitter, dearthfu' wines to mell, 

Or foreign gill. 

May gravels round his blather wrench, 
An' gouts torment him, inch by inch, 
Wha twifls his gruntle wT a glunch 

O' four difdain, 
Out owre a glafe o' Whijky punch 

Wi'honeftmeii! 

O Wbijtty I fouW plays an' pranks! 
Accept a Bardie's grate fu' thanks ! 
When wanting thee, what tunelefs cranks 

Are my poor Verfes ! 
Thou comes ■ they rattle i' their rank* 

At ithsr's a 1 

Thee Ferintojb t O fadly loft ! 
Scotland lament frae coaft to coaft I 
Now colic-grips, an' barkin hoaft, - 

May kill us a' ; 
far /oyaj Forbes' charter'd boaft 

Js ta'cn wt*\ 



train' ronit. g$ 

Thae enrft horfe-leeches o' th* Eacife, 
Wha niak the -wkifky fielh their priae ! 
Hand op thy ban' Dcil ! ance, twice, thrice ! 

There, fetze the blinkers ! 
A£ bake them up in brunfUoe pies 

For poor d— n'd drinkers. 

Fortune, if thotxll but gie rue fljl! 
flale breeks, a fcone, an' -wki/ky gilt, 
jLa rowth o' rhyme to rave at will, 
Tak a' the reft, 
■k'deaTt about u thy blind (kill 

DireAa thee be& 



THE AUTHOR'S 

EARNEST CRY AND PRAYER * 

CO) TUB SIGHT HONOURABLE AND HONOURABLE, THE SCOTCH 
ftEPRBSIBTATTVSf IK THE HOUSE OP COMMONS. 

Deareft of Diflillaiion ! Ian and ben ! 

—How art thou loft 1 

Parody on Milton, 

IE Trim Lord*, ye Knights an' Squires, 
Wlia reprefent our brughs an' flares, 
An' doucely manage our affairs 

In Parliament, 
To too a Ample Bardie's pray "re 

Are humbly fent. 

* This was wrote before the Acl anent the Scotch Diftil- 
■iesv of feflfion 1786; for which Scotland audi the Author, 
fjsr theix moll gatcM thanks* 



Alas ! my roupet Mufe is hearfe ! 
Your Honors hearts wi' grief 'twad pierce, 
To fee her fittin on her a — 

Lowi'theduft, 
An' fcriechin out prolate verfe, 

An'liketoburft! 

Tell them whae hae the chief dire&ioh, 
Scotland an' me\ in great afljUclion, 
E'er fin' they laid that curft reftriclion 
On Aquarvitae / 
An' roufe them up to flrong conviction, 

An' move their pity. 

Stand forth, an' tell yon Premier Toutb 
The honeft, open, naked truth : 
Tell him o' mine an' Scotland'* drouth, 

His fervants humble : 
The muckle devil blaw ye (buth, 

If ye difiemble! 

Does ony great man gluneh^an' gloom i 
Speak out an' never fafh your thumb I 
Let pofts an' peniions fink or foom 

Wi' them wha grant 'em: 
If bonefily they canna come, 

Far better want 'em. 

In gath'rin votes you were na flack ; 
Now fland as tightly by your tack : 
Ne'er claw your lug, an 9 ridge your back, 
An' hum an' haw, 
But raife your aim an' tell your crack 
Before them a'. 



Burks' poems. * 15 

Pain* Scotland greetin owre her thrifsle ; 
Her nratchkin-ftoup as toom's a whifsle ; 
An' d-mn'd Kxrifeman in a bufele, 

Seizin a Steli, 
Triumphant crufhin't like a mnflfel 

Or lampit fhell. 

Then on the tither hand prefent her, 
A blackguard Smuggler, right bchint her. 
An 9 cheek-for-chow, a ehu/fie Vintner, 

Colleaguing join, 
Picking her pouch at bare as Winter, 
Of a 9 kin coin* 

It there, that bean the name o' Scot, 
Bat (eels his heart's bhiid rifing hot, 
Tc fee his poor auld Mither's pot y 

Thus dung in naves, 
An* fhmdar'd o' her hindmoil groat 

By gallows knaves I 

Alas ? I'm but a namelefs wight, 
TYode i' the mire clean out o' fight ! 
But could I like Moittgomcrics fight, 

Or gab like Bofwe!?, 
Theft's feme iark-necks I wad draw tight, 

An* tie fome hofe well. 

« 
God bfefe your Honors, can ye fee't, 
The kind, auld, cantie Carlin greet, 
An* no get warmly to your feet, 

" An' gar them hear it, 
A»* iefl them, wj' a patriot-heat, 

Ye winna bear it ! 
B 2 
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Some o* you nicely ken the laws, 
To round the period an' paufe, 
An 4 with rhetoric claufe on elaufe 

To mak harangues ; 
Then echo thro* St Stephen's wa's 

Auld Scotland's wrings. 

Dempfter, a true-blue Scot IXs watran j 
Thee, aith-deteiUng, chafe Kilkerran 5 
An' that glib-gabbet Highland Baron, 

The Laird o* Graham $ 
An' ane, a chap that's d— n'd auldfarran, 
Jpjmfa his name. 

Erjkine, a fpunkie Norland billie ; 
True Campbells, Frederick an' Ilay g 
An' livifton§, the bauld Sir WUHe / 

An 1 mooie ithert , 
Whom auld Demofthenes or Tufty 

Might own for blither** 

Aroufe, my boys 1 exert your mettle, 
To get auld Scotland back her kettle / 
Or faith ! I'll wad my new pleugh-pettle, 
Yell fee't or lang, 
Shell teach you wi' a i*ekin whittle, 
Anither fang. 

This while ihe's been in crankou* mood, 
Her loft Militia fir'd her bluid ; 
' (Deil na they never mair do guid, 

Play'd her that phftie f) 
<An*aow /he's like to tin red-wud 

About tor. "WbiSbr. 



mNs' FOKMS. JJ> 

' L— d, if ance they pit her tilT^ 
man petticoat fliell kilt, 
uk an' pifto! at her belt, 

She'll tak the ftreets, 
a her whittle to the hilt, 

V th' firft ffie meets I 

G— d lake, Sirs ! then (peak her fair, 
raik her cannie wi* the hair, 
the muckle houfe repair 

' Wi T inftant fpeed, 
ive, wi* a* your. Wit an' Lear, 
To get rcmcad. 

ilteongu'd tinklef-, Charlie Fox, 
unt you wi' nis jeers an' mocks ; 
r him't het, my hearty cocks I 

fcWcowe the cadiej. 
id him to his dicing-box 

An* fportin lady. 

yon guld bluid o* autd Boconnock\ 

lis debt twa mafhfum bon nocks, 

nk his health in auld Nan/e Tinrtock*s • 

Kine times a-week, 
me fcheme, like tea an" winnock's,. 
Wad kindly feek. 

i he fome commul&tion broach, 
ge my aith in guid braid Scotch, 

thy (Ad Hofiefs of the Author's \x\ MtftcMln^ >w\*x* 
es ftadi&i Politics over, d i&& <A ^\^ w^ 

t. 

B 3 
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He need na fear their foul reproach 
Nor erudition, 

Yomnijolie-niaxtie, queer hotch-potch, 
The Coalition.. 

Auld Scotland has a made tongue $ 
Ste's juft a devil wi' a rung ; 
An' if (he promife auld or young 

To tak their parf, 
Tho' by die neck file fliould he fining, 

. She'll no defert. " 

An' now, ye chofen Fivc-ajtd~Fort\s 
May ftill your Mother's heart fupport ye ; 
Then, dio' a Minifter grow dotty, 

An' kick your," place, 
yell Jhap your fingers, poor an' hearty, 
, Before his face. 

God blefs yoat Honors, a* your days, 
tVY fowps o' kail an* brats o' claife, 
In fpite o' a 9 the thievifh kaes 

That haunt St. JamhW 
Your humjblt Bardie ibgs an 9 prays 

While Rfib his name is. 



POSTSCRIPT. 

Let half-flarv'd Oaves in wanner ikies, 
See future wines, rich-cluft'ring, rife 5 
Their lot auld Scotland ne'er envies ; 

But, blyth and fnflcy. 
She eyes her freeborn, martial boys 

TakafftharVTVaftt^ 



* FOBMff, $4 

What tho* their Phoebus kinder warm*, 
"Wnile Fragrance blooms and Beauty charm* ! 
"When, wretches range, in famiih'd fwarms* 

The fcentud groves, 
Or hoonded forth, difhonor arms 

In hungry droves* 

Their gun's a Burden on their mouther t 
They dowoa bide the flink o' powther; 
Their bauldeft thought's a bank'ring fwither 

To flan* or rin, 
Till (kelp- a (hot— they're aff, a' throwther, 
To lave their ikin. 

Vat bring a Scotchman ftae his hill, 
Clap in his cheek a Highland gill, 
Say, inch is royal George*t wilt, 

An* there's the foe, 
Hie bat nae thought but how to kill 
Twa at a blow. 

Nae cauld, faint-hearted doublings teafe Mm % 
Death comes, wf fearlefs eye he fees him % 
WV bluidy han' a welcome gies him ; 

An' wlien he fa's, 
His latefi draught a' breathin lea'es him 

In faint huzzas. 

Sages their foTetnn em may fleck, 
An'raife a philofophic reek, 
Aa* pUyfically gaufes feek, 

In clime an' feafon, 
BattrHmeJr/fij'fname in Greek, 

IV tell ihe reafort. 



to> 
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Scotland, my auld, irefpedled Mitherf 
Tho' whyles ye moiflify your leather, 
fllll whare ye fit, on craps o' heather, 

Yctine your dam; 
freedom and Wbtfly gang thegither, 

Tak aff your dram! 



THE HOLY FAIR.* 

A robe of feeraing truth and trufl; 

Hid crafty obfervation ; 
And fecret hung, with poifon\l crufl, 

The dirk of Defamation : . 
A mafk that like the gorget fliow^d, 

Dye-varying, on" the pigeon, 
And for a mantle large and broad* 
He wrapt him in Riligion. 

Hypocri/y a-Ia-nedz, 

U PON a fimmer Sunday morn, 

When Nature'j face is fair, 
I walked forth to view the corjit 

Air fnuff the caller air. 
The rifikg fun, owre Gat/Ion rmiirt, 

Wi' glorious light was glintin ; 
The hares were hirplin down the fux» f 

The lav'rocks they were chantin 

Fu' fweet that day. 

* Jfr/y fair is 4 common phxafe in &e YJe& c£ 
ora tegmental occaiioo. 



turn' pom* 4|| 

II. 

Ms lightfbmefy I glowr'd abroad, 

To fee a fcene fee gay, 
Three Hizzies, early at the road, 

Cam fkelpin up the way. 
%fes had manteefes o' dolefu black, 

But ane wi* lyart lining * 
The third that gaed a wee a-back, 

Wat in the fa/hum inining 

Fa' gay that day. 

in. 

Tie *bw appear'd like fibers twin, 

In feature, form, an' daet ; 
TBrir rifege wither'd, Sang an 9 thin, 

An' four as ony fjaes : 
Tie third cam up, hap-ftep-anMowp, 

As light as ony lambie, 
An.* wi' a curchie low did Hoop, 

As foort as e'er me few me, 

IV kind that day. 

rvr. 

W? Bonnet art, quoth I, * Sweet lafe* 
. * I think ye feem to ken me ; 
Tnvfure I've feen that bonie face, 

4 But yet 1 canna name ye.' 
Una? fhe, an' laughin as flie fpak, 

An* taks me by the hauns, 
* Ye, for my sake, hae gTen the feck 
• Of a' the ten. commauns 

* A fcreed fome day* 



flft OT&KS' F9YMS. 

V. 

* My name is Fun— your cronie dear, 

* The neareft friend ye hae ; 
' An' this is Superftition here, 

' An' that's Hypocrifr 
« I'm gaun to ****•*«** #*/? Fair. 
' To fpend an hour in daffin : 

* Gin yell go there, ybn rankTd pur, 

* We will get famous laughin 

• At them this day.* 

VI. 

Quoth I, « With a* my heart, III do'ts 
' 111 get my Sunday's, farlj. on, 

* An' meet you on the holy fpot ; 

' Faith, we'fe hae fine remarkin!' 
Then I gaed hame at crowdie-tirae, 

An' foon I made me ready ; 
For roads were clad, frae fide to fide, 

Wi' monie a wearie body, 

In droves that day. 

VII. . 
Here, farmers gafti, in rid in graim, 

Gaed hoddm by their cotters ; 
Tliere, fwankies young, in braw braid-claid^ 

Are fpringin owre the gutters. 
The lafles, fkelpin barefit, thrang, 

In filks an' fcarlet§ glitter ; 
TNV tweet-milk cbcefe, in monie a whang, 

An'/dr/s, bak'd *i butter, 

Fu' crump that day. 



BTOKS' POIMg. 

VIII. 
When by ihe plate we fet our jiofe, 

Wee! heaped up wi' ha'pence, 
A greedy glowr Black Bonnet throws, 

An' we maun draw our tippence. 
Then in we gOj to fee the fhow, 

Ob ev'ry fide* they're gath'rin ; 
Stmt carryiii dails, fome chairs an 9 flools, 

An. fame are bury bleth'rin 

Bight loud that day* 

IX. 

Here finds a ffied to fend the fhow'rs, 

An' (been our countra Gentry, 
TWre racer y*/*, an' twa-three wh— res, 

Arc Minkin at the entry. 
Bern fits a raw o' tittling jads, 

Wi* heaving bread an' bare neck ; 
As? there, a batch o' wabfler lads, 

Blackguarding frae K*******ck, 

Vac fun this day. 

X. 

Here, fame are thinfcki on their fins, 

An fome upo' their claes ; 
Ane curfes feet that ryi'd his ihins, \ 
, Antther fighs an* prays : 
1 On this hand fits a Chofen fwatch, 
1 Wi' fcrew'd-up, grace-prcud faces ; 
On that, a fet o' Chaps, at watch, 
ftnng wink in on the laiTes 

. .To cliairs that day. 



ft ftUKNS* POEM J. 

XI. 
O happy is that man, an 9 bled ! 

Nae wonder that it pride liim ! 
Wha's ain dear lafs, that he likes be^ 

Comes clinkin down befide himt' 
Wi' arm repos'd on tlie chair back, 5 

He fweetly does compofe him ; 
Which, by degrees, flips round her neck, 

An's loof upon her bofom 

Unkend that day. 

XII. 

Kow a' the congregation o'er 

Is filent expectation ; 
For ****** fpeels the holy door* 

Wi* tidings o' d-mn-t—n. 
Should Howie as in ancient clays, 

'Mang fons o' G— prefent him, 
The vera fight o' ******'s face, 

To's ain het hame had fent hixn 

Wi' fright (hat t&y, 

XIII. 

Hear how he clears the points o 1 Faifk 

Wi' rattlin an' wi' thumpin ! 
Now meekly calm, now wild in wrath, 

He's ftampin, an' he's jumpin ! 
His lengthen'd chin, his turn'd-up faout, 

His eldritch fqueel and geftures, 
p how they fire the heart devout, 

Like cantharidun plafters, 

On fie a dt*! 



XIV. 
k ! the tent his changed its roice 3 
e's peape an' reft nae langer ; 
be real judges rife, 
canna fit for anger, 
opens mt his £auld harangues, 
ra&icelnd on morals ; 
Jie godly pour in thrangs, 
e the jars an' barrels 

A lift that day. 

XV. 

mines his barren fhine, 
>ral pow'rs an 7 reafon ? 
•Jifhflyle, an'gellure fine, 
' clean out or feafon. 
rates or Ajttonine, 
ne auld Pagan Heathen, 
al man he does define, 
s'er a word o' faith in 

That's right that day, 

XVI. 

lime comes an antidote 
ft fie poifon'd noftrum ; 
****, frae the water-fit, 
\s the holy rofbiim ; 
ie"s got the word o' G — , 
eek an' mim has view'd it, 
mmor.-Scnfe has ta*en the road, 
F, an' up the Ccrwgate * 

Fait, fait that day. 

t fo called, wluch faces the tent ui- 
C 
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XVII. 
Wee *••••• nidft the Guard relieve*, 

An' Orthodoxy raibles, 
Tho' in bis heart be wee! believes, 
An' thinks it auld wives' fables : 
But faith ! the birkie wants a Manfe, ^ 

So, cannilie he bums them ; 
Altho' his carnal wit an' fcnfe 
like haiHins-wife p'ercomes him 

. At times that day. 

; xviii. 

Kow, butt an' *en, the Change-houfe fills, 

Wi' yill-caup Commentators : 
Here's crying out for, bakes an' gills, 

An' there the pint-ftowp clatters : 
While thick an' tbrang, an' loud an' lang, 

Wi' Logic, an' wi' Scripture, 
They raife a din, that, in the end, 

Is like to breed a rupture 

O' wrath that day. 

XIX. 

lAMfi me on Drink ! it gt'es us maif 

Than either School or College : 
It kindles Wit, it waukens Lair, 

It pangs us fou o' Knowledge, 
Be't whilky gill, or penny wheep, 

Or ony ftronger potion, 
It never fails, on drinkin deep, 

To kittle up our notion, 

Py night or day. 



marf para* fff 

XX. 

The lads an 9 laffes, blythcly bent 

To mind baith faul an 1 body, 
Bit round, the table, woel content, 

An' fleer about the toddy. 
On this ane's drefs, an' that an*'* leufc, 

They're matin observations ; 
While fome are cozie i* the neuk, 

An* formin aflignations 

To meet fome day, 

XXI. 

But new the L— '• a|n trumpet touts, 

Till a" the hills are rairin, 
An' echoes back return the fronts ; 

Black' ****** is na fparin : 
His piercin words, like Highlan (Words, 

Divide the joints an 1 marrow \ 
U\s talk o' H-ll, whare devils dwell, 

Our vera * Sauls does harrow ** 

Wi' fright that day! 

XXII. 
A vaft» unbottom'4, boundlefs £h% 

Fiird fou o' lowin brunflane, 
Wha's ragin flame, an' fcorchin heat, 

Wad melt the hardeft whun-ftan# 1 
The half aflcep flart up wi' fear, 

An' think they hear it roarin, 
When prefently it does appear, 

Twaa but fome neebor fnorin 

Afleep that day. 

-■---■ ' i ■ n 

. • Ihakeipeare's Hamlet. 
C2 
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XXIII. 
Twad be owre lang a talc to tell, 

How monie ftories pair, 
An' how they crouded to the yil!, 

When they were a' difmift : 
How drink gaed Tound, in cogs an' caup^ 

Amang the farms and benches ; 
An' cheefe an' bread, frae women's laps, 

Was dealt about in lunches, 

An' dawds thattlay, 

XXIV. 

In comes 8 gaucie, gam Guidwife, 

An' fits down by the fire, * 
Syne draws her kebbuck an' her knife, 

The laffes they are fliyer. 
The auld Guidmen, about the grace, 

Frae fide to fide they bother, 
Till fome ane by hii bonnet lays, 

An' gi'es them't, like a tether, 

.' "'• Fu' lang that day. 

XXV. 

Waefucks ! for him that gets nae late, 

Or laffes that hae naething ! 
Sma' need has he to fay a grace, 

Or melvie his braw claithing ! 
O Wives ! be mindfu' ance yourfel, 

How bonie lads ye wanted, 
An' dinna, for a kebbuck-heel 

Let laffes be affronted 

On fie a day! 
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XXVI. 

Now Cllnhmbetti wi' rattlin tow, 

Begins to jow an' croon ; 
Some fwagger hame, the bed they dow, 

Some wait the afternoon. 
At flaps the billies halt a blink, 

Till lafles flrlp their (boon : 
Wi' faith an' hope, an' love an' drink, 

They're a' in famous tune 

For crack that day, 

XXVII. 

How inociie hearts thii day converts 

O' Sinners and o' Lafles ! 
Their hearts o' flane gin nqght are gane, 

As iaft as ony flelh is. 
There's fame ape fou o' love divine 5 
# There's fome are fou q' brandy \ 
An 9 mom/ jobs that da% hegin, 

May end in tfoughmagandie 

Some ither day. 



\ 



DEATH a»d DOCTOR HORNBOOK. 

A TRUE STORY. 

^O&f E books are lies frae end to end, 
And fome great lies were never jjejuj'.d • 
Ey'n Minifter's they hae been kenn'd, 

In holy rapture, 
Great lies and jjonfenfe baiih to vend, ■ 

And naiTt wi? Scrifftufc* 

C 9 
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But this that I am gaun to tell, 
Which laiely on a night befel, 
Is juft at trues the Deil's in h-ll, 

i Or Dublin city : 

That e'er he nearer comes ourfell 

. ? S a rouckle pity- 

The Claehan yill had made me canty, , 
I was nae fou, but juft had plenty ; 
I ilacher'd whytes, but yet took tent ay 

To free the ditches j 
An' hillocks, {lanes, and buihe6 kenn'd ay 

Frae ghaifls an* witches. 

The rifm Moon'fcegan to glowr . : 
The diftant Cumnock liills out-owre ; 
To count her horns,' wF a* my power, 
■ . 1 fet myfel ; 
But whether fhe had three or fo\ r, 

Icou'dnateU. 

I wag come round about the hill, 
And lodlindown on Witite's miff, 
Setting 'my flaff wi' a' my (kill, 

^ To keep me ficker ; 

ThV leeward whylea, againJd my will, 

I took a -bicker. 

I there wi' Something does forgather, , 
That pat me in an eerie fwither ; ' 
An' awfiT icythe, but-owre ae moulder, 

Clear-danglin, hangs 
A. t&ree-tae'd leiflcr on the ither 

' /n Lay, large and tat£. 
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Its flaiure feenTd lang Scotch ells twa, 
The queereft fhape that e'er I faw, 
For ficnt a wame it l*ad ava, 

And then its (hanks, 
They were as thin, as ftiarp and fma', 

A* cheeks o' branks. 

c Guid-een,' quo' I ; ' Friend ! hae ye been mawin, 
* When ither folk are bufy fawin * ?' 
It feenTd to mak a kind o' flan', 

But naething fpak ; 
At length, feys l ? « Friend, whare ye gaun, 

'Will ye go back?* 

It fpak right howe,— ' My name is Death, 
1 But be na* fley'd.'— Qiioth I, * Guid faith, 
' Ye're maybe come to Aap my breath ; 

« But tent me, billie ; 
' I red ye weel, tak care o' fcaith, 

* See, there's a gully! 

* Gudeman,' quo' he, • put up your whittle, 
' I'm no defign'd to try its mettle j 

' But if I did, 1 wad be kittle 

* To be miflear'd, 

* I wad na' mind it, no that fpitde 

' Out-owre my beard.' 

| * Wed, weel V ikys I, ' a bargain bc't ; 

* c Come, gie8 your hand, an* fae we're gree't ; 



1 Tim rencounter happened in feed-lime Y7U&. 
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* We'll eafe our (hanks an" tak a feat, 

« Come, gies your news! 

* This while * ye hae been mony a gate, 

* At mony a houfe.* 

c Ay, ay!' quo' he, an' flioqk his head, 

* It's e'en a lang, lang time indeed 

* Sin' I began to nick the thread, 

' An' choke the breath : 

* Folk maun do fomething for their bread, 

* An' fee maun Death 

* Sax thoufand years are near hand Red 

* Sin' I was to the hutching bred, • 
' And mony a (theme in vain's been laid, 

' To flap or fear me ; 
' Till ane Hornbook's f ta'en up the trade, 

. ' And faith, he'll waur me. 

1 Ye ken Jock Homhooh i' the Clachan, 

* IVil mak his king's-hood in a fpleuchan ! 

' He's grown fae weel acquaint wi* Buchan ?, 
1 And ither chaps, 

c The weans baud out their fingers laughin, 

4 And pouk my hips* 

8 See, here's a fcythe, and there's a dart, 
' They hae piere'd mony a gallant heart ; 



* An epidemical fever was then raging in tlpt country 

f This gentleman, Dr. Hornbook, is, profeflionally, a h 

ther of the fovereign Order of the Ferula ; but, by int 

tion and iofpinmen, u at once an Apothecary, Surge- 

and Phyfiam. 

f QuduUi's Dome/lie Medicine. 
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t Do&or Hornbook, wi' his art 

« And curfed ftil!, 
made them bailh no worth a f— t, 

« D-n'd haet they'll killl 

as but yeflieen, nae farther gaen, 

cw a noble throw at ane ; 

left, I'm fure, I've hundreds (lain ; 

' But deil-ma-care t 
ft played dirl on the bane v 

* But did nae mak. 

$00* was by, wi' ready art, 
had fee fortify M the part, 
when I lotoked to my dart, ' 

* It was fae blunt, 
haet o't wad hae pierc'd the heart 

* Of a kail-runt. 

vr my fcythe in fie a fury, 
•hand cowpit wi' my hurry, 
et the bauld Apothecary 

* Withftood the ihock j 
ht as weel hae try'd a quarry 

* O' hard whin-rock. 

hem he canna get attended, 

' their face he ne'er had kend it, 

i — in a kail-blade and fend it, 

* As foon's he fmells % 
their difeafe, and what will mend it, 

* At once he tells *t. 
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* And then a' dolor's laws an' whittles^ 
' Of a' dimeniions, fhapes, an' mettles, 

* A' kinds o* boxes, roiigs, an' bottles, 

' He's fure to hag; 

* Their Latin names as faft he rattles 

4 As ABC, 

* Calces o' foflils, earths, and trees; 
( True Sal-«iarin»m o' the feas ; 

* The Farina of beans and peafe, * 

« He has't in plenty; 
c Aqua-fbntis, what you pleafe, 

4 He can content ye* 

* Forbye fome new, uncommon weapons, 

* Urinus Spuritus of capons j . 

' Or Mite-horn ihavings, filings, fcrapingt, 
•Diftill'd per Jet 

1 Sal-alkali o' Midge-tail clippings, v 

« And mony mat* 

f Waes me for Johnny GccTs-Noie * now,* 
Quoth ly * If that thae news be true I 

* His braw calf-ward whare gowans grew, 

' Sae white an' bonie, 

* Nae doubt they'll rive it wi' the plew ; 

* They'll ruin jfohaki* 

The creature grain'd an eldritch laugh, 
And lays, ' Ye needna yoke the pleugh, 



* The grave digger. 
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•Kirk-yards will foon be tuTd eneugb, 

* Tak ye nae fear: 
4 They'll a' be trenchM wi' mony a fheugh, 

* In twa-three yeap, 

4 Whare I killed ane, a fair ftrae-death, 
1 By loft o' Wood, or want o' breath, 

* This night I'm free to tak my aith, 

4 That Hornbook's fl^l 
1 Has dad a (core f their laft claith, 

* By drap and pill, 

* An honeft Wabfter to hie trade, 

* Whafe wife's twa nieves were fcarce weel-bred, 
1 Gat tippence-wonh lo mend her head, 

* When it was lair ; 
' The wife flade cannie to her bed, 

4 But ne'er fpak mair* 

* A countra Laird had ta'en the batts, 

* Or fame curmurring in his guts, 
? His only fon for Hornbook fets, : 

* And pays him well, 
? The lad, for twa guid gimmer-pets, 

4 Was Laird himfel* 



; ? A borne ta$, ye kend ber name, 
I * Some ill-brewn drink had hor'd her wame, 
HftBbe trufb tierfel, to hide the ihame, 
Wf 4 In Hornbook** care* 

I \Horn knt her aff to her lang hame, 
I • To hide it |he». 
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* That's juft a fwatch o* Hornbook's way, 
4 Thus goes he on from day to day, 

* Thus does he poifon, kill, an' (lay, 

* An's wee! pay'd for't : 

* Yet flop's me o' my lawfu' prey, 

« Wi' his d— n'd dirtl 

« But hark! Ill tell you of a plot, 
c Tho' dinna ye be 7 fpeakin o't ; 

* 111 nail the felf-conceited Sot, 

' As dead's a herrin: 
1 Neift time we meet, 111 wad a groat, 

*He geis his fairinl* 

But juft as he began to tell, 

The auld kirk-hammer flrak the bell 

Some wee fliort hour ay out the twaf, 

Which rais'd us baith: 
I took the way that pleas'dmyfel, 

And fee did Death 



THE BRIGS OF AYR. 

A POEM. 

Infer'** to Jf. .*•••«••••, Eft. Ayr. 

1HE iimpk Bard, rough at the ruflic plough, 
Learning his tuneful trade from ev'ry bough ; 
The chanting linnet* or the mellow thrum, 
Hailing tlte fating fun, iweet, in the grcealiKWk W!fc 
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The fearing lark, the perching rcd-brraft fhrill, 
Ordeep-toriM plovers, grey, wild-whittling ocr die hill; 
Shall he, nurd in the peafam's lowly died, 
To hardy Independence "bravely brc*l, 
By early Poverty to hardfhip fleefd, 
And train'd to arms in fieri) Misfortune's field, 
Shall he oe guilty of their hireling crimes, 
The fcrvile, , mercenary Swift of rhymes ? 
Or labour hard the panegyric clofe, 
With all the venal foul of dedicating Profe? 
No I tho' hit art!ef8 ftrains he rudely fings, 

And throws his hand uncouthly o'er the firings, 

He glows with all the fpirit of the Bard, 

Fame, honeft lame, his great, his dear reward. 

Still, if fume Patron's gen'rous care he trace, 

SkilTd in the iecret to beftow with grace ; 

When. !!••••*•*•• befriends Ills humble name, 

And hands the ruflic Granger up to fame, 

}Vith heart-felt tliroes his grateful bofom f wells, 

The godlike blifs, to give, alone excels. 



*Twas when tlie ftucks get on their winter-hap, 
And thack and rape fecure the toil-won crap 5 
Potatoe-bings are fnugged up frae ikaith 
Of coming Winter's biting, frorty breath ; 
Hie bees, rejoicing oYr their fimmcr toils, 
'Unmimber'd buds and flowers" delicious fpei' 
SoaTd up with frugal care in maflive, waxen 
Are doom'd by Man, that tyrant oVr the weak, 
The death o' devils, fmoor'd wi' brimllone reek l 
The thundering guns are heard on evYy lide, 
^llie wounded coveys, reeling, f;a.tter wide 



Is, i 
1 Y'lldf^ 
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Tlie feather'd field-mates, Pound by Nature's tie, 

Sires, mothers, children, in one carnage Jie : 

(What warm, poetic heart but inly bleeds, 

And execrates man's favage, ruthlefs deeds!) 

Nae mair the flowr in field or meadow fprings ; 

Nae mair the grove with airy concert rings, 

Except perhaps the Robin's whittling glee, 

Proud e' the height o' fome bit half-lang tree ; 

The hoary morns precede the funny days, 

Mild, calm, ferene, \*ide fprcads ihe noon-tide blaze. 

While thick the goflamour waves wanting in the ray$. 

'Twas in tliat feafon, when a Pimple Bard, 

Unknown and j>oor, i'mplicitys reward, 

Ae night, within die ancient brugb of Ayr y 

By whim iufpirM, or haply preft wi* care, 

He left his bed, and took his wayward rout. 

And down by S^fon's * wheelM tlie left about : 

(Whether impt \Yd by all-directing Fate, 

To witnefs what I after thall namte j 

Or whether, rapt in meditation high, 

He wan'er'd cut he knew not whrre nor why'' 

The drowfy Dungean-chck f had iHimbvfd tvj, 

And JT'i/'j-r Tww'r f had fworn the fa<S was true. : 

The ti- Ir-uvoln Firth, with (u.'len founding roar, . 

Through the (till ni^ht dafii'd ho.irfi- along the lhorc : 

AU elfe w«tf hu(h\! as Nature*? doff d re ; 

The filmt moon (hone hi^h o'er tow'r and tree : 

TIv 1 chilly Froit, benrafh the Giver beam, 

Crept, ^ently-c rutting o'er the glittering flrram. ■ 

When, lo ! on ruber lian I thu iinViiing Rard, 

The clanging fugh of whiilling wings is heard ; 

' — , . ■ — 

* A notad tavern .it tlie Auld Er x $ sraA. 
f The two /tcepL'S. 
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Two dufky forms dart -thro' the midnight air, 

Swift as the Gos * drives en the wheeling haxe ; 

Ane on th' Au/d Brig his airy fhape uprears, 

The ither flutters oer the rifing piers* 

Our warlock Rhymer inftantly defcry'd 

The Sprites that owre the Brigs of Ayr prefide. 

(That Bards are fecond-lighted is nae joke,' 

And ken the Ting© of the fp'ritual folk ; 

Jays, Spunloes, Kelpies, a 9 , -they can explain them, 

jAnd ev'n the vera deils they brawly ken then;). 

Auid Brig appear'd of ancient Pi<$Ufli race, 

The vera wrinkles Gothic in Iris face : 

He feem'd as he wi' Time had warftfd lang, 

Yet, teughly doure, he bade an tmco bang. 

New Brig was bufltk in * braw, new coat, 

That he, at Loafon, frae ane Adams got ; 

f n's hand five taper ftaves as finooth 's a bead, 

Wi' virls an' wiririygigujns at the head. 

The Goth was flalking round with* anxious fearch, 

Spying the time-worn flaws in ev'ry arcli ; 

It chane'd his new-come neebor toek his e'e, 

And e'en a vex'd and angry heart bad Jie 1 

Wi' thievtlefe fneer to fee his moduli mien, 

He, down die water, gies him this guideen— — — 

AULD BRIG. 

I doubt na, fiien', ye'Il think ye 're nae flieep fhank, 
Ance ye were ftreekit owre frae bank to bank ! 
But gin ye be a- Brig as auld as me, 
Tho* faith, that date, I doubt, ye'll never fee ; 
There'll be, if. that day come, I'll wad a b«ldle, 
Some fewer whigmeleeries in your noddle. 

* The ^os-hawk, or fakon. 
U 2 
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*EW BRIG. 

Au1d Vandal, ye but fhow your little menfe, 
Juft much about it wi' your fcanty fc nfe ; 
Will your poor, narrow foot-path of a flreer, 
Where twa wheel-barrow* tremble when they meet, 
Your ruin'd. formlefs bulk o' ftane and lime, 
Compare wi' bonie Brigs o' modern time ? 
There's men of tafte wou'd tak the Ducatfiream, * 
Tho' they fhould cafl the vera fark and fwim, 
K'er they would grate their feelings wi* the view 
Of lie an ugly Gothic hulk as you. 

AULD BRIG. 

Conceited gowk ! piifTd up wi' windy pride \ 

This mony a year iVe flood the flood an' tide j 

And fho' wi' crazy eild I ? m fair forfairn, 

I'll be a Brig when ye're a fhapelefs cairn ! 

As yet ye little ken about the matter, 

But twa-three winters will inform ye better* 

When heavy, dark, continued, a'-day rains 

Wi" deepening deluges o'trHow the plains ; 

When from the hills where fprings the brawling Coif, 

Or {lately Lug-aSs mofTy feuntains boil. 

Or where the Greenock winds his moorland courfe, 

Or haunted Garpal\ draws his feeble fource, 

ArousM by bhiflering winds an' fpoiting thowes, 

In mony a torrent down the fnaw-broo rowes, 

While crafting ice, borne on the roaring fpeat, 

Sweeps dams, an' mills, an* brings, a' to the gate j 

And from Glcnhtulc J, down to tLe Rrttonkey fl, 

Auld Ayr is juft one lengthened tumbling fea : 

* A noted ford, juft above the Auld Brig. 
f The brinks of Gar/>:/ Wjt*r is one of the few places 
the Welt offTot'.pnd whore thofe faney-fcaung beings, kno> 
by the nznie of C Ui/is, flill continue ^rtitadou^ Vo Yafc* 
/ The fource of the river of Ayr. 
V A Avail landing-place above tUeteTgeVe^. 
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TTien down yell hurl, deil nor ye never rife \ 
And dafli the gumlie jattps up to the pouring Ikies. 
A lefl'on fadly teaching, to your coft, 
That Archiie#u*i , « noble art k loll ! 

vtvr BRIG. 
Fine archiu&an, trowth, I needs mufl fay't o't ! 

The L— d he thankit tliat we've tint the gate o't ! 

Gaunt, ghaiily, gliamValhrring edifices, 

Hanging with threat'ning jut like precipices ; 

Otr-arcliing, mouldy, gloom-infpiriiig coves, 

Supporting roofs, fautaftic, fiony groves : 

Windows and doors in namelefs Sculptures dreft, 

Widi order, fymmetry, or tafte .unbleft 5 

Forms like fome bedlam Statuary's dream, 

The crazed creations of mifguided whim ; 

Forms might be worflup,p , d onjhe bended knee, 

And flil! Hie /icon J dread command \ 

Their likenefs is not found on earth, 

Mansions diat would difgrace the building-talk:. 

Of any mafon reptile, bird, or beait j 

Fit only for a doiiu&AIonkifh ra<\i, 

Or frofty maids fori won 1 the dear embrace, 

Or Cuifs of later times wlia lield the notion, 

That fullcn gloom was flflrjing true devotion • 

Fancies that our guid Brugh denies protection, 

And foon n*ay iliey expire, unUcil with rcfurreclion 

AULD EBIC. 

O ye, my dear-remembtr'd, annenf yealing?, 
Were ye but here to fliare my wounded fcelin 
Ye wortliy Provcfts, an' mony a BaUk^ 
WJ& In. the paths c •' xi^JiteoufntL dii lv>i\ av 



ie bended knee, *\ 

I be free, t ' 

rth, in air, or fea. J 
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Ye dainty De<u'ois y .nx\ ye douce Cwvctnerf^ 
'* ■ 'bom ouf modems are but caufey-deaners ; 

:■ odiy Couth <A, wba bae blefl diis town \ 
. ' ■ t/odly Brethren o' the facred gown, 
Wlia meekly gae your, kurdies to the/miters s 
And (what would now be flrange}, ye godly Writers* 
A* ye douce folk IVe borne aboon the broo, 
Were ye bnt here, what would ye fey or do ! 
How would your fpirits giroan in deep vexation, 
To fee each melancholy aheration ; 
And, agonising, curie the time and place 
"When ye begat the bafe, degen'rate race I 
Nae langer Rev Vend Men, then* country's glory, 
In plain braid Scots hold forth a plain braid ftory : 
Nae langer thrifty Citizens, an' douce, 
Meet owre a pint, or in the Council-houfe ; 
But flaumrel, corky-headed, graceleis Gentry, 
Tire herryment and ruin of die country ; 
Men y thrce-part6 made by Taylors and by barbers, 
Wha wafte your weel-hain'd guar on d — d iWru Sri 
and Ilarbwrs / 



WEW EHIC. 

Now baud you there ! for faith, ye Ve faid enough, 
And muckle maif than ye can m<k to through. 
As for your Priefthood, I'flial! fay but little, 
( ,rblcs and Clergy ape fi;|*ot right kitde : 
Tut, uncTcr favor b' yourlanger beard, 
Abufe o' MagJfirates .might wcel be fpar'd ; 
To liken them, to your auld-waild fyuad, 
} muft needs fay, coniparifong 4 are odd. 
Jn Ayr, Wag-whs nae mair an* have a handle 
Vb mouth ' A Citizen,* a term o' fcmdal : 
^'-' w.iir the Council waddles dow»i\« fttett, 
*'• -..'/ Ui c pomp ofignomil conceit -, 
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Men wha grew wife priggin owre hops an' raifins, 
Or gathered liberal views in Bonds and Seiiins. 
If haply Knowledge, on a random tramp, 
Had fhor'd diem with a glimmer of his lamp, 
And would to Common-fenfe for once betray'd them, 
Plain, dull Stupidity fiept kindly in to aid them. 



I 



What farther climmachver might been faid, • 

What bloody wars, if Sprites had Wood to flied, 

No man can tell ; but, all before their fight, 

A fair)' train appear'd in older bright : 

Adown the glittering flream they featly danc'd ; 

Bright to the moon their various drefles glanc'd : 

They footed o'er the wat'ry glafs fo neat, 

The infant ire fcarce bent beneath their ftct : 

While arts of Minftrelfy among them rung, 

And foul-ennobling Bards heroic ditties fnng, 

O liad M'Lauchtcm *, thairm-infpiring Sage, 

Been then; to hear this heavenly band engage, 

When thro 1 his dear Stratkfpcys they bore with High 

land rage ; 

Or when they flruck old Sctotia'i melting airs, 
The lover's raptur'd joys or bleeding cares; 
How would his Highland fog been nobler nVd, 
And ev'n his matchlefs liand with finer touch infpir\J I 
No guefs could tell what inftniment appear'd, 
But a!l the foul of Mufic's felf was heard ; 
Harmonious concert rung in every part, 
"While fimple melody pour'd moving on the heart. 
The Genius of the flream in front appears, 
A venerable Chief advanced in years; 

*A well-known performer of ScotttCU vkvAc <ycv \V- sv&vcu 
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His hoary head with water-Ulies crown'd, 

His manly leg* with garter tangle bound. 

Next came the lovelier! pair in all the ring, 

Sweet Female Beauty hand in hand with Spring; 1 

Then, crown'd with flow'ry hay, came Rural Joy, 

And Summer, with his fervid-beaming eye : 

All-chearing Plenty, with her flowing horn, 

JLed yellow ^utumn wreatfr'd with nodding corn : 

Then Winter's time-bleach'd locks did hoary iliow, 

By Hofpitality with cloudkfs brow. 

Next followed Courage with his martial firide, 

From where the Feal wild-woody coverts hide : 

Benevolence, with mild, benignant air, 

A female form, came from *he tow'rs of Stair s 

Learning and Worth in equal meafures trode, 

From fimple Catrine, their long-lov'd abcde : 

Iaft, white-rob'd Peace, crownd widi a liazle wreath, 

To runic Agriculture did bequeath 

The broken, iron inflruments of Death, 

At fight of whom our Sprites forgat their kindling wratl 



THE ORDINATION. 

For fenfe they Iktfc $we to frugal Heav'n— 
To pleafe the Mob they hid tte Utile giv'n. 



I. 



K****»**** Wabflers, fidgean'claw, 
An' pour your creefhie nations 5 
Jin 'ye wh<t leather rax an' draw, 
Of a ' denominations - t 
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Swith to the Laigb Kirl, ane, an' a, 

An 1 there tak up your ftations ; 
Then aff to B-gb — '* in a raw, ' 

An 1 pour divine libations 

For joy this day. 

II. 

Curft Common-fenfe, that imp o* h-II, 

Cam in wi* Maggie Lauder * 5 
But o»****»» aft made her yell, 

An' R«**** fair mifca'd her ; 
This day M'«*****» taks the flail, 

An' he's the boy will blaud her I 
He*ll clap ajbangan on her tail, 

An' let the bairns to daud her 

N Wi' dirt this day. 

III. 

Mak hafle an' <urti King David owre, 
An' lilt wi' holy clangor ; 
O* double verfe come gie us four, 

An' flcirl up the Bangor : 
This day the Kirk kicks up a^flouie, 

Aae nyiir the knaves (hall wrang her, 
For Herefy is in her pow'r, 
And glorioufly mell wliang her 

Wi' pith mi* day. 



• Alluding to a fcofttng ballad whid* waa made on the ari> 
miffion of the late Reverend and worthy Mr. L**** to the 
Laigb Kirk. 



4« 
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IV. 



Came, let a proper text be read, 

An' tcuch it aff wi' vigour, 

How gracelefc Ham * leugh at his Dad, 

Which made Canaan a niger ; 
Or Phineos t droVe tne murdering blade , 

Wi' wh-re abhorring rigour j 
Or Zipporab $ the (causing jad. 

Was like a bluidy tiger 

I' inn that day. 



TTiere, try his mettle o' die creed, 

And bind him down wi*" caution, 
That Stipend is a carnal weed 

He takes but for the fafhion ; 
And gie him o'er the flock, to feed, 

And punifh each tranfgref&on ; 
Efpecial, rams that crofs the breed, 

Gie them fufficient threfhin, ' 

Spare mem nae day. 



VI. 
Now auld *:*****♦**•, cock thy tail, 

An' tofs thy horns fa' canty 5 
Nae mair thoult rowte out-owre the dale, 

Becaufe thy paftureY (canty j 
For lapfu's large o' gof pel-kail 

Shall fill thy crib in plenty, 
An 1 runts o* grace the pick an 9 wale, 

No gi'en by way o* dainty, 

But ilka day. 

' Gene/Is, ch. be, ver. 22. t lumbers, cYutjw. 
/ Exodus, ch. iv. ver. 25. 
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vn. 

Nae mair by Babefsftreams well weegy t 

To think upon our Z/o»y ( 

And hing our fiddles up to fleep, 1 . , , 

Like baby clouts a-dryin ; . f 

Come, fcrew the pegs wi' tunefu' cUeefy t . 

And o'er the thairms fee trying 
Oh, rare ! to fee our elbucks wheep, 

And a 7 like lamb-tails flyin 

Fu' fail this day ! 

VIII. 

Lang, Patronage \ wi' rod o* aim, 

Has fhord the Kirk's- undoin, 
As lately F-mv-ck, lair forfairn, 

Has provin to its ruin : 
Our Patron, honeftman! Gl* *****% 

He faw mifchief was brewin 5 
And like a godly, ele& bairn, , 

He's wal'd us out a- true ane, 

And found this day. 

Now R***** harangue nae mair, 

But fleek your gab for ever ; 
Or try the wicked town of A**, * 

For there they'll think you clever ; 
Or, nae reflection on your lear, 

Ve may commence a Shaver; 
Or to the N-th-rt-n< repair, 

And turn a carpet-weaver 

Aff-hand this day. 
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X. 

M***** and you were juft a match, 

We never bad fie rwa drones ; 
Auld Hornie did the Laigb Kirk watch, 

<]uft like a winkin baudrons : 
And ay he catch'd the tither wretch, 

To fry him in his caudrons ; 
But now his Honor maun detach, 

Wi' a' his hrimftone fquadrons, 

Fail, fall this day. 

XI. 

See, fee auld .orthodofty's faes 

She's fwingein thro' the city ! 
Hark, how die nine-tail'd cat ihe plays ! 

I vow it's unco pretty : 
There, Learning 1 , with his Greekifh face, 

Grunts out fame Latin ditty ; 
And Common Senfe is gaun, ihe fays, 

To mak to Jamie Be at tie 

Her plaint this day. 

XII. 

But there's Morality himfel* 

Embracing all opinions j 
Hear, how he gies the tither yell, 

Between his twa companions 
See, how Ihe peels the fkin an' fell, 

As ane were peelin onions ! . 
Now there, they're packed aff to h-U, 

And laniflid our dominions, 

, Henceforth this day. 
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XIII. 
O happy day ! rejoice, reioke ! 

Come boufe about the porter ! 
Morality's demure decoys 

Shall here nae mair find quarter ; 
M*********, R******, are the boya 

Ttat Herefy can torture ; 
They'll gie her on a rape a hoyfe, 

An' cowe her meafure fliortcr 

By th' head fome day. 

XIV, 
Come, bring the tither imiichkin in, 

And here's, for a conclufion, 
To ev'ry New-light * mptliejTs fon. 

From thi 8 time forth, Confufion: 
If mair they deaye us wi' their din, 

Or Patronage intrufion, 
We'll light a fpunk, and, ev'ry flcin, 

Well rin tliem ait* in fitfion 

Like oil, fome day. 



THE CALF. 



to tiil kkv. ::r 

On tL T:.\/, Malaolii ch. iv. ver. 2. 
•" And they fliall go forth, and grow up, like calves of 

iheflall.' 
RiGHT, Sir! your text I'll prove it true, 

Tho' Heretics may laugh ; 
For infianrr, there's yourfel jufl. now, . . . 

(Jod- knows, an unco Cafjf 



* j\ r r-u-//?At ij a cai;t-plirafe, Vn tVio Weft. ctf fcco\V\\vV fcst 
thofc religious opinions wlu-:h Or. T»v\oi <ji ^*T wVtoi* 

tended fofirvnuowtts. 4 



And fhould fome Patron be fo kind, ■ 

As Weft you wi' a kirk, 
I doubt na/ Sir, but then well find, 

Ye'rc fliH at great a Stirk. 

But, if the Lover's raptur'd hour, 

5 hall ever be your lot* 
Forbid it, ev'ry heav'nly Power, 

You e'er fhould be a Sut! 

* ■ 
Tho\ when fome kind connubial Dear 

Your butt-an'-ben adorns, 
The like has been, that you may wear 

A noble head of horns. 

And, in your hig, moft reverend J— » 
To hear you roar and rowte, 

Few men o' (enfe will doubt your claims 
To rank amang the Nvwte. 

And when ye're mumWd wi' the dead, 

Below a grafly hillock, 
Wi' juflice they may mark yoqr head— 

* Here lies a femout Bullock!' 



ADDRESS TO THE DEIL. 

O Prince ! O Chief of many throned Pow'rs, 
That led the embattl'd Seraphim to war — 

Milton. 

O thou I whatever title fuk tiiee, 
A"** Hornie, Satan, Nkk, at C\o<**, 



•u*w T pontt. 

Wha in yon cavern grim an 1 Jbotie, 

Clos'd under hatches, 

6j»srges about, the bcamfeiKcootk, 

Toftaud poor wretches! 

Hear me, auld Ha*gk, for a wee, 
An' let poor damned bodies be; 
I'm lure fina' pleafure it can gie, 

Ev'ntoa<&i4 
To (kelp an' (baud poor dogs like me, 

An' hear uafqueel! 

Great is thy pow¥* an* gnat thy -ferae, 
Far kend and noted is thy name ; 
An' 010' yon lowin heugh's thy hame, 

Thou travels ferj 
Aa' feithl thou'* neither lag nor lame, 

Nor Mate nor feaur* 

Whyles, tinging tike a roaring lion, 
For prey, a' holes an 1 corners tryin 9 
Whyles, on the ftrong-wing'd Tempest ftyin, 

• TirbnthekirJus 
Whyles, in the human bofom pryin, 

Unfcen thou lurks* 

IVe heard my reverend Gramie fey, 
In hmely glen* ye like to Any % 
Or where auld, ruin'd cafties, gray, 

Nod to the moon, 
Ye fright the nightly wandWs way, 

Wi' -eldritch croon. 

E2 
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When twilight did my Graunie fumrflon, 
To fey her pray'w;' douce, hoheft woman! 
Aft yont the dyke flitTs heard you hiiramin,- 

i Wi' eerie drone ; 

Or, ruftlin, thro' the boortries comin, 

. Wi' heavy groaiL 

Ae dreary, windy, winter night, 
The flars (hot down wi' (klentin light, 
Wi' you, myfel, I gat a fright, 

Ay ont the lough; 
Ye, like a raih-bufs, flood in fight, 

Wi' wavin fligh. 

Tlie cudgel in my nieve did (hake* 
Each briftTd hair flood like a flake, 
When wi' an eldritch, floor quaick, quaick, 
Amang the fprings, 
Awa ye fquatter'd like a drake, 

On whiirHhg wings. 

Let •warlocks grim, an' witber'd bags, 
Tel) how wi' you on ragweed nags, 
They fkim the muirs an' dizzy crags, 

Wi' wicked fpeed ; 
And in kirk-yards renew their leagues, 

Owre bowkk dead. 

Thence, countra wives, wi' toil an' pain, 
May plunge an 9 plunge the kirn in vain ; 
For, O • the yellow treafure's taen 

By witching flull; 
An'dawtit, rival-pint ffawkie* s gaen 

AsyeXTsibem. 
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TTience, «iyftic Vnots mak great abufe. 
On young Guidmen, fond, keen, an' crouje j 
When the beft work-loom i' the houfe, 

By crantrip wit, 
If infiant tnade no worth a loofe, 

Jufl at the bit. 

When thowes diflolve the fnawy hoord, 
An 1 float the jinglin icy-boord, 
Then, Water-kclpies haunt the foord, 

B/ your direction, 
An' nighted TravTen are allur'd 

^o their deflruclion. 

An' aft your mofs-rraverflng Spunkies 
Becoy the wight that late an* drunk is : 
The bteezin, curft, mifchievous monkies 

Delude Iiis eyes, 
Till in fome miry flough he funk is, 

Ne'er mair to riie. 

When Afafotts myfKc ivori an* grif 9 
In ftorras an' tempefts raife you up, 
Some cock or cat your rage maun flop, 

Or, Grange to tell! 
The youngeft Brother ye wad whip 

Aff ftraughi to h-U. 

Lang fyne, in EJeJs bonie yard, 
When youthfu* lovers firit wiure paired, 
An' all the Soul of Love they fliar'd, 

The raptur'd hour, 
Sweet on the fragrant, flowYjr fwaird, 

In !hady bow'r; 
E3 
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Then you, ye auld, fnick-dvawin dog! 
Ye cam to Paradifc incog, 
An' play'd on man a curfed brogue, 

(Black be your fa'!} 
An" gied the infant warld a fhog, 

'MaiftruinMa\ 

D'ye mind that day, when in a bizz, 
Wi' reek it duds, and reeflit gizz, 
Ye did prefent your ijnoulie phiz, 

'Mang better folk, 
An* iklented on the man of Uzz, 

Your ipitefu 1 joke 

An' how ye gat him i' your thrall, 
An' brak him out o' houfe and hall, 
While fcabs an 1 blotches did him gall, 

Wr bitter claw, 
An' lows'd his ill-tongu ? d, wicked Scawl, 

Was warftava? 

But a' your doings to rehearfe, 
Your wily fjiares an* fechtin fierce, 
Sin' tliat day Michael * did you pierce, 

Down to this time, 
Wad ding a Lallan tongue, or Erfe, 

In profe or rhyme. 

An 1 now, auld C/oots, I ken ye're think in, 
A certain Bardie's rantin, drinkin, 



Vide Miltots, EdqY> VU 



• 
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V 

Some facklefs hoor will fend him linkin, 

To yottt black pit| 

Bat, faith ! he'll turn a corner jinkin, 

An' cheat you yet» 

But, fere you weel, auM NicUc'bcn f 
O wad ye talc a thought an' men'! 
Ye aibiins might— I dinna ken — 

StiHhn^ay?^— * ' 

Tm wae to think upo' yon den; - 

Ev*n for vour fake! 



TTIK 
DEATH AND DYING WORDS 
op- 
POOTZ MAT LIE. 

TBfc AUTHOR** ONLY PET YOWB. 

An Unco Mourn ju Tate. 

AS Maifie, an' her lambs thegither, 
Was ae day nibbling on the -tether* 
Upon her cloot fliecoc-ft a hitch, 
An 1 oivre ihe warfTd in the ditgh : 
There, groaning, .dying,- ilio did' lie, 
"When Ilughoc * he cam doytin by. 

Wi* glowrin een, air lifted hui/s, 
Poor Ilugkoc like a flattie nWaj. 
He law her days were near band ended, 
Bat, waes my heart ! he could na mend it ! 

* A ueibor lierd^allait. 
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He gaped wide, tut naething fpak, 
At length poor Alaiiie filence brak, 

* O thou, whafe lamentable fece 

* Appears to mourn my wbefiT cafe! 

* My dying *worJs attentive liear, 

* An' bear them to my Mafter dear- * ' 

* Tell him, if e'er again lie keep 
' As muckle gear as buy a (heep, 

* O, bid hiiri never tie them rnair 

4 Wi' wicked firings o' hemp or hair t 
' Rut ca' them out to park or hiU, 

* An' let them wander at their will : 

* So may his flock increafe, an* grow 

* To (cores o' lambs, an' packs of woo*! 

4 Tell him, he was a Mate kin*, 

* An' ay was guid to me an' mine ; 

* An' now my dying charge I gic him, 

' My helplefd lambs, I truft them wi 1 lam. 
4 O, bid him lave their harmlefs lives, ; 
* * Frae dogs, an' tods, an 1 butcher's kmnjft 
'* But gie them guid cow-milk tlieir £U, 
4 Till they be fit to fend themfcl , 
4 An' tent them duly, e'en an' mora* 
4 Wi' teats o' hay an' ripps o' com. 

4 An' may they never learn the gaets 
1 Of ither vile, wanreilfu'/v/*/ 
4 To (link thro' flaps, an' reave an' ileal, 
4 At flacks o' ptafe, or flocks o' kail- 

• So may tbey, hkc tlieir great Forbears, 
1 For monie a year conic thro' the flieer* : 

* So wives will gie them bits o' bread, 

4 And bairns greet for them when tlieyVe dead. 
' My poor toop-/atnb, my (on an* \&l % 
" O, bid lum breed Lim up \tf cw\ . 
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• An* If fie live to be a beaft, 

• To pit Come havins in his .hreaft ! 

4 An' warn him, what I wirma name, 

• To flay content wi' yowes at Jiame j 
' An 9 no to Tin and wear his cloots, 

• Like ither menfeltTs, gracelefs brutes. 

'An' nieft my ycrwie, fjjfy tiling, 

• Glide keep thee frae a tether iiring! 
•O, may thou ne'er forgather up 

• Wi' ony blaltit, moorland toop ; 

• Bat ay keep mind to moop an' mell 

• Wi fhe*p o f credit like thyfel 1 

'And now, my bairns, wi' my Jaft breath, 

• 1 1ea> my bleifin wi' you baith: 

• An' wlien you think upo' your Mither, 

• Mind to be kind to ane anither. 

' Now, honeft Hughoc^ dinna fail 
8 To tell my Mailer a' my tale j 
' An* bid Mm burn this cuxfed tether, 
' An* for my pains thou'fe get my blather.* 

TTiis faid, poor Mailie rurn'd her head, 
An* dos'd her ecn amang the dead 1 



POOR MAILIE'S ELEGY, 

L.AMKNT in rhyme, lament in profe, 
Wi fatit tears trickling down your nofe ; 
Our Bardie's fate is at a clofe, 

Paft a* remeadl 
Tbe lafl £td cape-flane ofhis woes ; 

Poor AlaHi/i dead'. 
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Its no the IoTb o' warFs gear, 
That could fae bitter draw the tear,' 
Or malt our Bardie, dowie, wear 

"■ The mourning 
He's loft a friend and neebor dear, 

1a Mai/if dead* 



Thro' a' the toun (he trotted by him; ' 
A lang half-mile (he cootd defcry him, 
Wi' kindly bleat, when lhe did fpy him, 

She ran wi' {peed: 
A friend mair faithfu' ne'er cam nigh him, 
Than Mailie dead. 

I wat (he was a (heep o' fenfe. 
An' could behave herfel wi* menfe : 
111 fay't, (he never brak a fence, 

Thro' tliievijfc greed. 
Our Burdie, lanely, keeps the S pence 

Sin' MailiS t dead* 

Or, if he wanders up the howe, 
Her living image in herj'pief, 
Cornea bleating to him, owre the knowe, 

For bits ©' bread* 
An' down the briny pearls rowe, 

Far Mai/it dead. 

She was nae get o' moorland tips, 
Wi' tawted ket, an' hairy hips ; 
For her forbears were brought in (hips, 

Frae font the Twiet'. 
A bonier jfcrfl jie'er crosVd the cVi\» 

Than MailiS $ &eaA~ 



nfm' point . |^ 

Wac worth the man wha £ r fl did fhape, 
That vile, wanchancip thing—a ™/* / 
It ant* goad fallow* giro an" gape, 

... . . . Wi' chokin dread; 

An 1 R oH m 's bonnet wave wi' crape 

For ^Idi/u dead. 

O, »* ye Bards op borne Doon! , 
An* wha on Ayr your chanter* tune! 
Come, join the mefcmcuotfous croon 

O' JRoWws reedl 
Bm Wart wffl never get ahoon 1 

tits M4iiSs dead ! 



-To J. S****. 

Friejvffnip! myflcrien* '•ciwnt of tlie foal ! 
ftweet'ner of life and folder of Society! 
I owe tbee inucn ■ ■■ 

Bieir. 

DEAR 8****, the fliVfl, paufeie thkf, • 
Tbat e>r attempted nVahh or ritf, 
Ye finely hae fome warlock-hrref 

Owre human hrarfsj 
For met a bofom yet was prief 

Againii your arty. 

For me, I fwwr by fan >n 1 moon, 
And evVjr to tbtt blink* aboon, 



(JO f^JRWB , WMEM8* 

Ye've coft me t w en ty pairo' ihoon 

Jffft gann td lee jro*"; 

And ev'ry ither pair that's done, * Jl 

Mair ta'en I'm wi' yq*. 

Tliat au!d, capricious carHn, Nature, 
To mak amends for fcrimpet flatiire, 
She's turn'd you off, a human creattme 

On her/ryf ptev ' 
An' in her freaks, on ev'iy 'feature, * 

She's wrote, the Ma*. 
• ■ .11 

Juft notf IVe taVn the fit o' rhyme, 
My barmie noddle's working prime, 
My fancy yerkit up fublime 

Wi' hairy fummon: 
Ilae ye a leiuire-motnent's time ***■* *■ 

To hear what's coniin? 

Some rhyme «i neebor's name to lafh ; 
Some rhyme (vain thought!) for ixwdfu' cafll; 
Some rhyme to court the countra clalh, 

An' raife a din ; . 
For me, an aim I never fafli ; ■ l ' 

1 rhyme for fua. 

The fW tliat rules my fucklcfs lot, 
Has fatal me the rufl'c: coat, 
An 1 damu'd my fortune to the groat ; 

But, ij» reqmt, 
Iiic blcft me wf a randtfn-ihot 

O' vountra wit. 
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This while my notion's Uca a JUent, 
To try my fete in guid, black premt f 
But flill the mair I'm that way beat. 

Something diet, * Hooliel 

* I red you, honeft man, tak tent* 

« Yell ihaw your folly. 

* There's ither. Poets, much your betters, 

* Far feci) in Greek* deep mop o' letters, 

' Ilae thought they had eolur'd their cfebtors, 

* A* future ages; 
4 Now moths deform in ihapelefe tatters 

' Their unknown pages.' 

Then tareweel hopes o' laorel-bougha, 
To garland nay pontic brows I 
ITimsjjsjih 111 rove where bufy ploughs , 

... Are whittling thrang, 
An 9 teach the lanely heights an 9 howes 
My ramcJkng, 
r .. 
ITI wander ow wT tentlefs heed* 
How never-halting moments fpeed, 
Till (ate (hall map the brittle thread; 

Then, ail unknown, 
I'll Jay me with th' inglorious dead, 

Forgot and gone! 

But why o' Death begia a tale ? 
Jtrft now we're living, found an' hale; 
Then top and maintop croud the Jail, 

Heave Care o'er-fide! 
Aa* largw, before Enjoyment's gale, 

A>t's tak the tide. 
F 



12 Bumss' Toms. 

This life, fce far's I ujy : erfland, 
Is a' enchanted lairy-Jand, 
Where Pleaiure i» the Magic Wand, 

That, wielded right, 
JVlaks Hours like Minutes, hand in hand, 
Dance by fu' light. 

The magic-wand then let us wield; 
•For, ance that five-anVoaty's fpeel'd, 
See, crazy, weary, joy left tiki, 

Wi 1, wrinkfd face, 
Comes hoftin, hirplin owre the field, 

Wi' creepiii pace. 



When ance /if* 1 * day draws near ths gfoarnin, 
Then fareweel vacant carelefs roamin ; 
• An' fareweel cheerfu' tankards foamin, 

An' fecial noife ; 
An' fareweel dear, ' deludin woman, 

The joy of joys! 

O Life \ how pleafant in thy morntn, 
Youn^ Fancy's rays, the hills adornin! 
Cold-paufing Caution*s leflon fcornin, ■■ • 
• We frifk away, 
Like fchool-boys, at th' expected warnin, 
To joy and play. 



We wander there, we wander here, 
We eye the roife upon the brier, 
"Unmindful that the thorn ie near, 

Among the leaves ; 

j^jjd tho 7 the puny wound appear, > . . 

• -fcUoxt w\jiltt\v ^\t\^ 



IPwj 
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Some, lucky, find a flow'ry fpot, 
For winch they never toil'd nor fwat ; 
They drink the fweet and eat the fat, 

But care or pain, 
And, haply, eye the barren hut 

With high difdain. 

With fteady aim, Come Fortune chafe* 
Keen hope does ev'ry finew brace 9 
Thro' fair, thro' foul, they urge the race, 

And fcize the prey : 
Then canic, in fome code place, 

TJwy clofe the day. 

And others, like your humble fervan', 
Poor wights ! nae rules nor roads obiervin ; 
To right or left, eternal fwervin, 

They aig-zag on'; 
Till curft with age, obfcure an' fiarvin, 

They aften groan. 

Alas ! what bitter toil an' flraining— 
But truce with peevifli, poor complaining 1 
Is Fortune '8 fickle Luna waning ? 

E'«n let her gang ? 
Beneath what light fhe has remaining, 

- Let's fing our fang. 

My pen I here fling to the door, 
And kneel, ' Ye Pow'rs ! and warm implore, 
* Tho' I mould wander Terra o'er, 

' In all her climes, 
' (3 rant me but this, I aik no more, 

• Ay rowth o' rhymes. 
F2 
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* Gie dreeping roafl* to couatra Lairds, 
4 Till icicles hing frae their beards ; 

* Gie fine braw claee to fine Life-guards, 

' And maids of Honor; 
4 And yill an 1 whiflcy gie to Cauda, 

* Until they fconner. 

* A title, Demffter merits it ; 
' A garter gie to Willie Pitt ; 

* Gie Wealth to fome be4edger'd Cit, 

c In cent, per cent. ; 

* But give me real, Sterling Wit, 

' And I'm content. 

' While Ye are pleas'd to keep me hale, 
« 1*11 fit down o'er my fcanty meal, t (j1 . 

' Be't nuater-brcje, or mu/!in-iail, \? 

* Wi' chearfu' fece, 
( -As lang's the Mules dinna fail 

* To fey the grace.* 

An anxious e'e I never throws , 
Behint my lug, or by my nofe ; ' * 
I joult beneath Misfortune's blows 

As weel's I may j 
Sworn foe to Sorrow, Care, and Profe, 
• I rhyme away. 

O ye douce folk, that live by rule, 
Grave, tideHWblooded, calm and coof; 
Compar'd wi' you- O fooH fool ! fool ! 

How much unlike! 
Your hearts are juft a fending poo\, 

Your Uvea, **f*fcV 



Nae Inir-brain'd, fentirtientfi! trtces, 
In your unletter'd, namelefe face*! 
In ori'^/b trills and graces 

Yfr never ftray, " 
But gravijfimo, folemn baffes 

Ye hum away. 

Ye arefae %rarve y nae doubt yeVe vrffej 
J3ae ferly tho' ye do defpife 
The hairum-fcairum, ram-flam boys, 

The rattling fquad : 
I fee ye upward caft your eyet — 

— Ye ken the road— 

Whilft I— but- 1 mall haud me the*e— 
Wi' you I'll fcarce gang ony where — 
Then, yamie, I fliall fay nae mair, 

But quat my fang, 
Content with You to mak a pair 

Whure'er I gang. 



A DREAM. 
Thoughts, words, and deeds, the S tatute blames with reafon ; 
But fnrely Dj earns were ne'er. indi&ed Treafon. 
[On reading, in the public Papers, the Laureate's Ode, with 
the other parade of June 4, 1786, the Author was no 
' fooner dropt aflecp, than he imagined himfelf tranfported 
to the Birth-day Ljevee ; and, in his dreaming fancy, 
made the following Addrefs."] 

GuiD-MOHNIN to your Majefiyt 

Msy Heaven augment your bjiifes, 
On cv'ry new Birth-day ye fte, 

A bumble Bardie wiftus ! 
F8 



My Bardfhip here, at»jfour Leve«, 

On fie a day as this is, 
Is fure an' uncouth fight to fee, 

Amang thae Birth-day drelloa 

Sae fine this day, 

II. 

1 fee ye're complimented thrang, 

By many a lord an' lady ; 
' God fave the King V '• a cuckoo &ng 

That's unco eafy (aid ay ! 
The Poets, too, a venal gang, • 

wr rhymes weel turn'd and ready, . 
Wad gar you trow ye ne'er do wrang, 

But ay unerring iieady, 

On He a day. 

III. 

For me ! before a Monarch's face, 

Kv*n there I winna flatter j 
For neither Penfion, Poft, nor Place, 

Am 1 your humble debtor : 
8o, nae reflection on Tour Or ace ^ 

Your Kingfhip to befpatter; 
There's monie waur been o' the Race, 
. And aiblins ane been better 

r Than You this day-. 

IV. 

'Tis very true, my fovereign King, 

My fltill may weel be doubted, 
But Fa&s are cheels that winna ding, 

An' downa be difputed : 



BURKS 'tftlMg. 

Your Royal Neft, beneath Your wing, 

Is e'en right reft an' clouted, 
And now the third part of the firing, 

An' left, will gang about it. 

Then did ae day. 

Far be't frae me that I afptre 

To blame your Legiflation, 
Or lay, ye wifdom want, or fire, 

To rule this mighty nation ; 
But, faith ! 1 muckle doubt, my Sire, 

Yeve tnifted Miniftration 
.To chaps, wha, in a barn or byre, 

Wad better filTd their nation 

Than courts yon day* 

VI. 

And now ye've gien auld Britain peace, 

Her broken fliins to pl?.i£er, 
Vour fair taxation dot's her fleece, 

Till flie has fcarce a teller : 
For me, thank God! my life's a tcafe, 

Nae bargain wearing fafter, 
Or, faith ! I fear, tliat, wV the geefe, 

I Ihortly booft to pafture 

V the craft fome day, 

vir. 

I I'm no niiftrufljng Willie Pitt % 

When taxes he enlarges, 
iKW WT//'s a true guid fellow's get, 
Ji name zoi Kr.vy ffairgfs), 
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That lie intends to pay your debt, 

An' leffen a' your charges : 
But, G-d-foke ! ■ let mefaviag'fit 

Abridge your bonny Barges 

An' Boats this day, 

vnr. 

Adieu, my Liege/ may Freedom. geek 

Beneath your high protection ; 
An' may Ye rax Corruption's neck, 

And gie her for diffeclion ! 
But fin' I'm here, I'll no neglect, 

v In loyal, true affection, 
To pay your Queen, with due refpect, 
My fealty an' fubje&ion 

Tins great Birth-day. 

IX. 

Hail, Majcfty mq/l Excellent ! 

"While Nobles flrive to pleafe Ye, 
Will Ye accept a Compliment 

A fimple Bardie gies Ye ! 
Thae bonny Bairntime Heav'n has lent. 

Still higher mae they hecze Ye 
In blifs, till Fate fome day is fent 

For ever to releafe Ye 

"*■ r - Frae care that day. 

X. 

For you, young Potentate o' W , 

I tell your Highnefs fairly, 
1& Down Pleafnre's /Iream, wi'Twellihg fail.*, 
I'm tnilld ye're driving rarefy > 



BUBKjT .POKMS, y , lift; 

But fome day ye may gnaw your nails^ 

An' curie your folly fairly, 
That e'er ye brak Dianas jpales, 

Or ratti'a dice wi' Charlie 

B.v night or day. 

XJ. 

Yet aft a ragged C<rwt\ been known 

To mak a noble Aruer s 
Sae ye may doucely fill a Thront , 

For a' their clifh-ma-claver : 
There Bin * at Agincourt wha {hone, 

Few better were or braver j , 

And yet wi' funny, queer Sir Jifat 

He was an unco ihaver 

For monk a day. 

XII. 
For you, right reVrend ; g t 

Nane fets the lown-fleeve fweetej, , 
Altlio' a ribban at your lug 

Wad been a drefs completer \ 
As ye difown yon paughty dog 

That bears the Keys o\ Peter, ...... < . • 

Then, fwith! an' get a wife to hug, 

Or, troth ! yell ftaan the Mitre 

Some hicklefs day. 



* King Henry. 

f Sir John FaulaiF. . See ShakefDeare. 
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xm. 

Young, royal Tarry Breeks, I learn, 

Ye've lately come athwart her; 
A glorious Galley *, ftem and ftern, 

tVeel rigg'd for Venus* barter; 
But firfl hang out, that fhell difcern, 

Your hymeneal charter, 
Then heave* aboard your grapple aim, 

An 1 large upo' her quarter 

Come full that day. 

XIV. 
Ye, lafljy, bonny bloflbms a', 

Ye royal Lafles dainty, 
Heav'n male you guid as weei as braw, 

An' gie you lads a-plenty : 
But (heer na Britijb boys awa\ 

For Kings are unco fcant ay ; 
An' German Gentles are hat fma\ 

They're better juft than tvant ay 

On onie day, 

XV. 

God blefs you a' 1 confider now, 

Ye're unco muckle dautet ; 
But 'ere the courfe o' life' be through, 

It may be bitter fautet.: 
An' I hae feen their coggie fou, 

That yet hae tarrow't at it ; 
Btit or the day was done, I trow, 

The laggen they hae clautet 

Fu' clean that day. 

* Alluding tm the News-papjt accouut ol * w 
-oyal Sailors amour. 
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THE VISION, 

VV\K FIRSt *, ' 

1HE fun bad clos'd the winter-day, 
The Curlers quat their roarin play, 
An' hunger'd Mauken tuYn her way 

To kail-yards green, 
"While faithlefs fnaws ilk ftep betray ' 

Whare flu; ha^> been. 

The Threflier's weary /Hn/rit-frrc 
1 he lee-fang day had tired me ; 
An' when the day had closM his eV, 

¥»t V the Weft; 
Ben i* the S pence right penfivelie, 

I gacd to reft. 

There, lancly, by the ingle-cheek, 
1 fat and ey'd ihc fpewin rwk. 
That fili'd, wi' hoaft-provokin fmeek. 

The. auld rlaV biggin j 
And heard the reftlcfs rat tons fqncuk 

About -the riggin. 

All in this mottv. mifty clime, 
I backward inus'd on waftet time, 
How I had ipent my youth fif prime. 

An' done nac- thing, 
But flringin blethers up in rhyme 

For fools to (ing. 

* I>uan* a term of Ofliai/s for the different divisions of a 
digreflive Poem. See \d~: C"i»/M. *w, '> o!. S.'.oi MTbcrfon s 
Xrajilktioi). 
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Had I to guid advice but, barkji, 

I might, by this, hae led a mafke?, " 

Or flnitted in a Bank, and cWHfc*"" '" l ~ *'~ 

My caih account : 
White here, half-m^,;>al^^^lf.&«tf ° "i 
"-■■ " ~ ■ ' * - ft a^th' amount. 

I flarted, irwtt'ri«£-moctii&d1 coW'' 1 '• ' r r r £ 
And heav'd on high my w^wttoo*/ * M 5* si * :i£< 
To fwear by a' yon ftarry r«o^ ■ ••- P ' Jp- * ■'- -i 

■' - GMbme rafli aith, 
That I, henceforth, wooMl*} rfiyk&pUp .*>'**& 
.. -. ■ .*. TIB my Jaft breath— 

When dick 1 the ftrinf ^e^fhfckniiddraW, *~ - r 
And jee ! the door gaed td'the tor*; -" - «• ^ =•• «- 
And by my ingle-low* I &*r § " ' ■ ^ v- 

' Now bleezin bright, 
A tight, outlandiih Hkutie, towav'*- ■•*■-> " 
■ • - • €to» full in fight. 

Ye need na donbt, I hall my vhiflrt; : "■ ' 
The infant aith, half-forttTd, Was chtflit; ~ • • ■ 
1 glowrd as eeriefe I'd been dull* - ' i- 

■ : ■ '• Jli feme wild glen s 
When fweet, like niodeft WorlJ>,^htf bMftit, ' 

v ^AntfflepjxJd ben. 

Green, flender/ieafccWi Atf^^ .. - \ 

Where twifted^gra^efu^ trjqfari itkt<bm&9p'' > • ' 
I took her for fom»*8ct#tifi Mffa " '=." - '*:*••' 
*' r ^y ttat lame token 5 
^*W come to Hop thcfe recfeUsfe vo*^ 

*" • WottVl tern \jftetv\sKJiw 



Brans 9 point, n 

A u hair-brain'd, faprt u u eu tal toa:.e" 
Was ftrongly marked in her face; 
A wildly-witly, rafiic grace 

6h*ae full upon her; 
Her eye, *V* &m'4 en empty fpace, 

Beamed keen with Hftttottt* 

i 

Down flcmr'd her robe, a tartan (been. 
Till half a leg- waj Jbtmply fees j 
And inch a leg! ray bonny J^«t 

C<N^d only peer it; 
8ae flranght, fit taper, tight and clean, 

Kane dfe came near it* 

Her Mamtk latge, tfgreeaHh hoe, 

My gazing wonder chiefly drew j 

Deep iigbts zndjlodej, bold-mingUng, threw, 

Afaftregrand; 
And feenVd, to my afoniuVd view, 

A %etU-kjio%m Land* 

Here, rivers in ibe fen were loftf 
There, mountains to the ikiea were toft; 
Here, tumbling billows mark'd the coaft 

With forging foam; 
There, diflant Jfenne Art's lofty boa.% 

Tbe tardly dome. 

Here, /W poured d#wn hit sar-fctchfd floods* 
There, well-led Irwine fetdy thuds I 
Auld hermit Ayr flaw thnV his woods, 

Ontnthefhores 
And many a left? torrent feuds, 

VVithfc^7^it(»^ 
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I*ow, in a £tndy valley ffffead, 
An ancient Borough rear'd her head; 
' Still, as in Scottilh fiory read, 

She boans a Race, 
To ev'ry nobler virtue bred, 

And poIUh'd grace. 

But flately tow'r, or palace, fair* 

Or ruins pendent in the air T 

Bold items of Heroes, here and there- . 

1 could difcern ; 
Some feenrd to ncufe, fame feem'd to dare, 
' ■ . . . . With feature ftern. 

My heart did g! owing:. tranfport fed, 

To fee a Race heroic wheel, 

And brandish round the deep-dy'd fleef 

In fiurdy blows : 
While back-recoiling feem'd to reel 

Their Suthren foes. 

His Country^ Saviour t, mark him well! 
Bold Rtctardton\ \ heroic fwell ; . 
The Cliief on Sark \ who gjorious fell", 

In high command; 
And He whom ruthlefs Fates ex^ell 

f . ^His native land. 



* The yraJlace^. t William Wallac* 

\ Adam •Wafiacc of ftichardtori, coufin to the ir 
Preferver of ScottiHi Independence. 

R Wallace Laird of Craigie, who was fecond in coi 

under Douglas Karl of Ormond. at the famous battle 

banks of Sark, fought anno 14*8. That glorious vid 

principally owing to the judicious cow3t\i& «n& Vntas^ 

of the gallant? toiid of Cxaigie, YfUo toefc dUDflkvw 



Biotttft'-rasttft. }4F 

There, where a fceptr'd PiStiJb* fhade 
Stalk'd round liis afh<k lowly laid, 
1 mark'd a martial Race, pourtray'd 

In colours ftrong*; f 

Bold, fokUer-featury, undifmay'd, 

. They ftrode along;. 



t Thro' many a wild, romantic grbve, 
Near many aliermft-fancy'd cove, 
(Fit haunts for Friendfhip or for Love. 

In muting mood) 
An agedjudgi> I faw hiih nk6\ ' 

Difpenfing good. 

\ With deep-ftruck, rWeremlaTawe, 
The learned Sire and Son 1 fa\v, 
To Nature's God and Nature's law, 

Tliey gave their Jotr, 
This, all its fource and end to draw, 

"That, 4o edort. 

Sydor?* Twaye Ward | I well could fpy, 
Beneatli old Scotia's fmiling eye ; 
Who caird on Fame, low ftanding by, 

To hand him oa, . 
Where many a Patriot-name on liigh 

' Anil Be*efhon«. 



* Coilus King of the PitSb, . fjran' whom the dxftric? of 
Kyle is faid to take its name,^ lies buried, as tradition fays, 
near the family feat of the Montgomery of Coils-field, where 
Us burial-place is ftill ihown. . 
f Bar-flamming, tlie feat of the Tord Juflicc ClerV. 
\ Ca trine, the feat of Ihe late Do&oc, atA ^t^s«X^\^ 
fa/Tor Stewart. 
/ Colonel Fpllarton. 

Ga 



ff aClUs' FOjMf, 

DUAN SECOND 

With mufiag-deep. afioniftTd flare, 
I view'd the heavenly-feeming Jfe/r/ 
A whifp'ring throb did witneft beat 

Of kindred i\rees> 
When with an elder Siller's air 

She did me greek 

' AH hail! my own infpired Baid! 

* In me thy native Mufc regard ! 

* Nor longer mourn thy fate it hard, 

* Thus poorly fowl 
« I come to give thee Jbch reward 

* As we befiow* 

' Know, the gieat Genius of this Land 

* Has many a light, aerial band, 

\ Who* all beneath his high command, 

* Haxmonioufly r 

* As Arts or Arms they onderfland, 

< Thek labours ply* 

* They ScotiaU Race among them (hare ; 

* Seine fire the Soldier on to dare; 

* Some route the Patriot, up to bare 

' Corruption's boar* J 

* Some teach the Bard, a darling care, 

* The tuneful art. 

'Mong /Welling floods of reeking go*e r 
"Tbey ardent, kindling fpiritt pout v 



Btfltvt' POttIS; 
'Or, mid the venal Senate's. roar, 



They; fightlefo, fiand, 
; To mend the ho»efl; P^triot-l^re, 

":.•.• And grace the hand* 



* And when the Bard, or hairy Sage, 
, * Charm or inftru& the future age, 

* They bind the wild Poetic jage" . '• 

' In energy, 
' Or point the inconclufoe page, 

4 Full on $he eye. 

' " V ' ■ 

* Hence StUarton, the brayf an ^ young :'" 

* Hence, Dempflei* zeal-infpired, tongue ! 
' Hence, fweet liarmonious Beatiie Tung l 

« His «• Mineral by*** 

* Or tore, with noble ardour flung, 

. ; ■ ' ■ The Sceptic's baya. 

* To lower orders are affign'd 

* The humbler ranks of Human-kind, 
1 The ruflic Bard, the lab'ring Hind, 

1 The Artifan* 
' All chufe, as various they're inclin'd, 

• « . • ' The various man* 

' When yellojy waves the heavy grain, ' 
4 The threat'ning ftorm fome, flrongly, rein; 
' Some teach to meliorate the plain 

•'WithtiUage-lkills 
' And fome inflru& the Shepherd-train, 

« Blythe o'er th« lull*. 

G 3 



9fe SUM* 1 F0fH«. 

1 Some Hint the Lover 1 * liarmWf wilet 

* Some grace the Maiden *k aitWfir finite * 
' Some foothe the Latfterts ti*ay toil, 

* Pot humble gams, 
' And make his cottage-fcenes beguile 

■•■ Hb cares and pais* 

* Some, bounded to i drMc^-t^ace, 

* Explore at large Man's infant facet 

* To mark the embryotk trace 

* Of rufiie Bard; 
' And careful nofe each affaing grace, 

- * A guide and guard 

* . Of tfofe •m t—Coih ray' name ; 
c And this diflricl as mine I claim; 

* Where once the CanfbtHs , chiefs of-feme,- ' 

•■■*■• * lleki ruling pow r: 

c 1 mark'd thy embryo- tuneful flame, 

1 Thy natal hour. 

« With future hope, f oft wouW gate, 

* Fond, on thy little early' Ways, 

' Thy rudeLy-carell'd, chiming plitafe, ■ ■• * 

* * In uncouth rhpQes* 

* Fix'd at £ie ilrnplc, artleft fays 

« Of other time* 

* I Ciw thee feek the' founding 'ftrateV 
« Delighted with the damin*- roar ; 

* Or when the North his fleecy ftdre 

■"■*■. " » 'xirove thro 1 the flcy f 
* T fa iv giim N$tWK?$ Vftage hoar C» . ■ 

• * ■■ Stank t*« ^oii»st rj^ 



* Or when the dfetp gietn-naatTd Earth 
« WarmcheriiU^ : ev , iy floVret>bkth> 

« And jcf and muGc &iiaag i&tfk, 

: *r|n ev'ry grove, 

* I law thee eye the gtsj'wl «4rth , 

vA.t., ,. , ... ,*;Withboiuidkfc!avf> 

* When ripen'd fields, tadasora fciqj, 

* CalTd forth the Reaper's. ruffling poije, 

* I ikw thee leave their eVaiog joyv. 

* And lonely flalk, 

* To vent thy boibsn's fwellxng rife . . 

• In penfive waflc« 

« When youthful Love, warnvUuQung flroqg» 
' Keen-fliiveiing fliot thy nerves along, 

* Thoie accents, grateful to thy tongue, . 

«. TV adored iVUw% ' 
1 I taught thee how to pour in fong, 

4 To foothe thy flame. 

1 I law thy polfe's maddening play, 

( Wild (end thee Pieafuie's devious way, 

1 Mifled by Fancy's meteor-fay, 



'Jy Paffion drives ; 



* But yet the /#£/ that kpafbay 

, . .. 4 Was /»g£/ from Heaven, 

« I taught thy manner*painting flrajns, 

* The loves, the ways of firople fwaiiur, 

* Till now, o'er all ay wide domaijis 

« Thy fame, extend t\ 

* And tome, the prtfc of Coitit plaint, 

J Become tV> k*tf»&^ 
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' Thou ami! not learn, nor I can Jhow, 
' To paint with Thm/ox 1 * landfcape glow : 

* Or wake the bofonLmeltilog throe, 

■ .".' • With Sbenfton's art; 

* Or pour, with Grey; ; the moving flow . 

^ * • * . : • * Warm on the heart. 

Yet, all beneath th' unrivalTd Rofe, 
' Tlie lowly Daily fweetly blows; 
' Tlio* large the foreft's Monarch tlirowt 
* His army fbade, 

* Yet green the juicy Hawthorn grows, 

* Adown the glade. 

* ■ 
' Then never murmur nor repine ; 

* Strive in thy humble fphere to fhine; 

* And truft me, not Totoj?* nunc, * 

"*•■■■- c Kor King's regard, 
' Can give a blifs oVtanatching thine, : 
- « A hf/lic Bard. 

' To giye my counfels all in' one, 
« Thy tuneful ffcme flill careful fan : 
' Preferve tie dignity of Ma*, 

< Itoth SoulerecV. 
« And truft, the UnrvcrfalWSk 

« Will all protefl. 

« And war thou Afo'— fhe folemn laid, •» ■ 
And bound the Holly round my head: » ' / 
The polifli'd leaves, and berries red," . . •: 
"'. Did mflling play ; 

And, like a palling thought, ftve IVtd - ■ 



ADDBESS TO THE UNCO GUIt), 






niCXDLt RIGHTEOUS. 

My fon, thefe Maxims make a nfe 

And lump them ay thegither; 
The Ittgrnf Righteous is a foal, 

The <#<£/</ JTi/i? anither : 
The cleaneft corn that e'er was dight 

May hae fome piles o' caff in ; 
So ne'er a fellow-creature flight 

For random fits o' daJRn. 

Solomok.— Ecclef* vtf. i$« 

Ots wha are fee guid yourfel, 

Sae pious and (ae holy, 
YeVe nought to do but mark and tell 

Your Neebour's fauts and folly! 
Whale life Is like a weel-gaun mill, 

Supply'd wi' fore o' water, 
The heapet happer's ebbing Hill, 

And fUll the clap plays clatter, 

Ii. 

Hear me, ye venerable Core, 

As counfel for poor mortals, 
That frequent pafs douce Wifilom's door 

For glaikit Folly's portals ; 
I, for their thoughtlefs, carelefs fakes, 

Would here propone defences, 
Their donfie tricks, their black rnifiaVe*, 
Their Mings and raiichances. 
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1IL 

Ye fee your fiate wi* their's compared, 

And fliudder at the nifter, 
But cad a moment's fair regard, 

What roaks the mighty differ; 
Difcount what (cant occafion gave, 

Tliat purity ye pride in, 
And (wliat's aft mair than a 9 the lave) 

Your better art o' hiding. 

nr. 

Think, when your caitfgated pulfe 
Gies now and then a wallop, 

What ragings mull his veins convulfe, 
* That flill eternal gallop: 

Wi' wind and tide fair i' your tail, 
Right on ye feud yourfea-way ; 

But, in the teeth o' baith to fail, 
It roaks an unco leeway. 



See Social Life and Glee fit down. 

All joyous and unthinking, 
Till, quite tranfmugrify'd, they're grown 

Debauchery and Drinkinjg : 
O wad they flay to calculate » - 

Th' eternal confequences ; 
Or your more dreadeH h-!l to fiate. 

Damnation ©f expences! 



% 



VI. 



Ye high, crafted, virtuous Ifemw, ■ 

Ty'd up in godly laces, 
Before ye gie poor Frailty names, 

Suppofe a change o' coles; 
A dear-lov'd lad, convenience (hug, 

A treacherous inclination— 
But, let me whifncr i' your lug, 

Ye'rc ablins nae temptation. 

VII. 

Then gently (can your brother Man, 

Still gentler lifter woman; 
Tho' they may gang a-kennin wrong, 

To ftep afide is human : 
One point mull flill be greatly dark, 

The moving Why they do it ; 
And juft as lamely can ye mark, 

How far perhaps they rue it. 

VIII. 

TVha made the heart, 'tis Be alone 

Decidedly can try us, 
He knows each chord its various toac, 

Each fpring its various bias : 
Then at the balance let's be mute, 

We never can adjuft it ; 
What's don* we partly may compute, 

But know not what's rejified. 
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TAM SAMSON'S* ELEGY. 
An honeft man's the nobteft work of God— 

HAS auld *••••**••* ten the Deil ? 
Or great M'*«***** t tfcrawn his heel? 
Or R**»**** $ again grown wed, 

To preach an* read? 
4 Na, waur than a 1 !' crios ilka duel, 

* Tm* Sam/on** desdl 

»■ 

K********* Jang may gram an' grain, 
An' figh, an' fab, an' greet her lane, 
An' cleed her bairn*, man, wife an 9 wean, 

In mourning- weed; 
To Death flic's dearly payVI tlie inne, 

Ifcm Samfbn'sdead! 

The Brethren 0' the myftk level 
May hing their head in wofu' bevel, 
While by their nofe the tears will revel, 
Like ony bead f 
Death's gien the Lodge an unco devel, 

Tun Samfoivs dead! 
■! , , f 

* When thk worthy eld 8 port (roan went out laft muir- 
fowl feafon, he fuppdfed it was to be, in Offian's phrafe, 
* 'the laft of his fields ;' and expreffed an anfent wifh 10 die 
and he buried in the muirs. On this hint tne Author con> 
pofed his Elegy and Vpitaph. 

f A oertain Preacher, a great favourite with the Million, 
VMs the Ordination, p. 45. 
/ Another Preacher, an equa\ fa\o\tt\t* "vvth the few, 
tvhq z.js at that time ailing. Eox \unv tw a>S» i&fc<aw>VM* 
StlOKf ■" : ' M ^' 



When Winter muffle* up his cloak, 
And biods the mire like to • rock; 
When to the lpnghf the Curler* flock. 

Wi* gfeefome fpeed, 
Wba will they ftatioa it the rock? 

•ftm Samfon a dead! 

He was the king •' a* the Cere, 
To fiord, to draw, or wick a bare. 
Or op the rink like Jthtt war, 

In time o' need; 
Bat now he bgi on Death 7 * top/core, 

Tta Sarafan * dead! 

New ftfe the flaterf Sawmont fail, 
And Trout* btdropp'd wi' crimfon Iiaif, 
And Eels weel kend for fouple tail, 

»• And Gec!s for greed, 

Since dark in Deafh't ffi-rreel wc wail 

Tarn Samfon dead! 

Rejoice, ye birring Fait rick & a' j 
Ye coolie Moorcock*, croufely craw; 
Ye Maukins, cock your rod fa' b**w f 

■ ' Withoutten dread ; 

Y e ui -amt taJ Fee it now awa', 

Tun- Samfon'* dead 2 

That woefc ' morn be *ver monrn'd 
Faw him in fliootin graith adorn'd, 
While painters round impatient burn'd, 

Frac couples freed $ 
But Ochl hegaed und ne'er returnM*. 

TamSantfoiv%tea&\ 

U 
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In vain Auld-age his body batters! 
In vain the Gout his ancles fetters ; 
In vain the burns cam down like waters, 
An acre-braid I 
Now ev'ry auld wife, greetin, clatters, 

' Tarn Samfon's dead i* 

Owre mony a weary tag he limpir, 
An' ay the tither mot he thumpit, 
Till coward Death btiiint him jumpit, 

'■ Wi' deadly feide? 
Now he proclaims wi' tout o' trumpet, 

Tarn Salmon's dead! 

When at his heart he felt the dagger, 
He reel'd his wonted bottle-fwagger, 
But yet he drew the mortal trigger 

Wi' weel-aim'd heed j 
e L — d, fivel' he cry'd, an' owre did ifagger; 
Tarn Sainton's dead t 

Ilk hoary Hunter mourn'd a hritber; 
Ilk Sportfman-youth bemoan'd a father; 
Yon auld gray ftane, amang the hether, 

Marks out his head, 
Whare Burns has wrote in rhymin bletlier, 

Tom Samfuns d<adi 

When Auguft winds the better wave, 
. And Sportfinen wander by yon grave, 
Three vollies let bis memVy crave 

O' pouther and lead, 
Till Echo anfwet ffitt her cave, 

Tarn S^raW 1 - te&V 



sums' roxtts.' fc7 

Heaven reft hit faul, whare'er he be! 
.Ii th' wifli o' rnony mae than me : 
He bad twa huts, or maybe three, 

Yet what remead ? • 

A» focal, hones! man want we :' 

Tarn Samfon's difcd \ 



. THE BPirAPm 

*tam Semjorts wed-worn clay here lies, 
Ye canting Zealots* (pare him I 

If Honeft $Tarth in Heaven rife, 
Yel mend or ye win near him. 



. ?BR CQNTR4. 

Go, Fame, an* canter like a filly 
Thro' a' the ftreets an* neuks o" Kiltie *, * 
\ Tell ev'ry focial, honeft billie 
• To ceafe lu$_grievin, 

^or yet, unflcaithM by Death's gleg gullie, 
Tom .Samfon's Irvipf 



THE following POEM will, by many Readers, be weft 
enough underftood ; but, for the fake ofthefe who are unac- 
quainted with the manners and tradition* of the country 
where the fcene is'caft, Notes are added, to. give feme" ac- 
count of the principal Charms' and Spells of that night, (b 
Kg with Prophecy to the Peafcntry in the Weft of Scotland* 

* 'JG/Ne is a phrafe the country-folks fotivfcWft* ^Sa \at ^fc* 
mapje of a certain tcrwn tn<the-W«ftfc ..'• A ••'■ 
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Tlie paffion of plying into Futurity makes a flriking part of 
the hiftory of Human Nature, in its rude flate, in all ages 
and nations; and it may be fome entertainment to a philoib- 
ffcie mind, if any (bob ihould honour the Author *ith a 
perufal, to fee the remains of it among the more ttncabfht* 
ened in our owtt. 



.< 



HALLOWEEN*. 

Yes! let the Rich 'deride, the Proud di&aio, 
The fimple pleafores of the lowly train ; 
To me more dear, congenial to my heart, 
One native charm, than all the gfois ofart. 

GoiJ/ajth 

I. 

Ut*ON that night, when Fairies lighf, 

On Cofitth Dnvnons \ dance, 
Ofrowre the lays, in fplendid blaze. 

On fprightly couriers prance ; 
Or for Cotem the rout is ta'en, 

Beneath the moon's pale beams % 
There, up the CW$, to ftray an' rove, 

Amang the rocks an' fbeams 

To fport that night. 



* Is thought to he a night when Witches, Derii*. and' 
«ther mJchief-making beings, are all abroad on their baneful; 
midnight errands; particularly,, thcie aerial people, the 
Fairies, arc laid, oh that night, to boll a grand Anniverfiuy. 
t Certain little, romantic, rocky, green hills, in the neigh- 
bourhood of the ancient feat of the Earls of Caffilis. 
/ A noted cavern near Colean-Houfe, called the Core of 
Cofotn; which, a* well as CaftWis Dowww*, V&bnt^Nik 
country fioay t fyg being a> favouxil* bamikt tf.'E***** 
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IT. 

Amang tlic bonnie, Winding bank*, 
Whare Doon rins, wimplin, ckar, 
Whare Bruce * ance rul'd the martial ranks, 
■ And irfoolc his' &Jric'h fpcar, 
Some merry, friendly, countra folks, 

Together did convene, • *- 
To burn their mts, ari'/ov their flocks, 
An' had their HaHvwetn ' 

Fu' blythe that night, 

III. 
The taffies feat, an* cleanly neat, 

Mair hraw than when they're fine ; 
Their fares blythe, fu' fwectJy kythe, 

Hearts leaf, an' warm, an' kin\* 
The lads fae trig, wi* wooer- babs, 
Wcel knotted on their giirtcn, 
| Come unco blate, and fome \vV gab a, 

Gar laffes hearts gang fl.trtin, . "■ ■ '" 

Wiiyleafeftatiugnt"'" 

IV. 
Then firft an' foremofl, tl.ro' the kaS,'" 

Tlii'ir^ov&j | maun- a' be fyiight ance; 
Tliey ftcek their een, an", graip and wale, 

For mudde ane*, an' .fraught ancs. 

* The fnmous family of t'iat hami?, the appellors of Robert* 
the great Deliverer oi hi: rounft;% were Earls of Carrick. 

■f The Rrft cvremouy'of rIalloA<v.n is .gulling each a £/* #, ot 
plant of kail. . They muftgo out, liand in hand* with eves ihut^ 
jadpull the CxtCt thy met with : its hen^Ug, «\\U\^fow^y 
or crooked, Mj,rotfu-tK of the tie :vxw\ 'Yttv&'o* ^ ^>^\ 

II 3 
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Poor hav'rel Will fell aff the drift, 
An' ivanderVi thro' the B<rw-ksil t 
An pou't, for want o' better fhift, 
A run: was like a Caw-tail, 

Sae bow't that nigfafr 

V. 

*JVn> flraught or crooked, yird or nane» 

They roar an' cry a' throu'ther; 
The vera wee-things, toddlin, tin, 

Wi' flocks out-owre their fliouther 3 
An' gif the cuftocFs fweet or four, 

Wi' jo&elegs they tafle them; 
Syne coziely, aboon the door, 

Wi' cannie care they've place! them 

To lie that night* 

VI. 

The laffes flaw frae taang them a*, 

To pou their ftalks o' cortij * 
But Rah flips out, and jinks about, 

Brhint the muckle thorn : 



or earth, flick to the root, that is tocher y or fortune; and 

the tafte of the cuft c y that is the, heart of the flem, is in- • 

dicrttive of the natural temper and difpofition. Laflly, the ■, 

ftcms, or, to give them their ordinary appellation, the runts, , 

axe placed fomewhere above the head of the door; and the \ 

Chriflian names of the people whom chance brings into the « 

fcoufe, are, according to the priority of placing tlie nra/j, the 

names in qucflion. i 

* They go to the barnyard, and pull each, at three feveral i 

times, m folk of Oats. If the third ftrik wants the top picktt % a 

tint is, the grain at the top of the fta\fc, tYrc Y* 1 *^^ *" 

l«tf come to the marriage-bed any iuin* W\%*to*A* 



< 
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Be grippet Nelly hard an* faft i 

Loud ficirl'd a* the laUes ; 
Jrat her tap-pickle niaift was loft, 
When kittJin i' the Fanfc-houfe » 

■rt *,;■*■ Wi' him that nighU 

VII. 

Tbe auU Guid wife's wcel-hoordet nit: f 

Are round an' round divided, 
An' monie lads an' lalTes tites 

Are there that night decided; 
Seme kindle, couthie, .fide by fide* 

An' burn thegither trimly J 
Some flaxt «iwa* wi' faucy pride, 

An" jump out-owre the chimiie 

Fu' high that nighty 

vnr. ;■;?: 

Jean flips in twa, wi' ten tic e'e; 

Wha ? twas (he wadna tell ; 
But this is Jock, and this is nw f 

She foys in to herlcl : 



* When the corn is in a doubtful ftatc, by being too green 
or wet, the fiack-builder, by means of okl timber. Sec. makes 
a large apartment is hi*, fiack, with an opening in the fide 
which is faireii expo&d to the wind : this he call* a Saufe* 
ismfc. 

% Burning the nuts is a favourite charm. They name 
the lad and lafs to each particular nut, as they lay them in 
the fire* and according as thcy*bura quietly together, or Dart 
from befide one another, Urt courts *wi 1$\ia c£ iJafc C*av~ 
Sum will be. 
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lie bleezM owre her, and fhe owre him, 

As they wad ne'er mair part, 
Till fuff ! he flatted up the lum, 

An 9 Jean had e'en a lair heart 

To fee't that nigh*. 

IX, 

Poor Willie, wV his hrw-kail runt. 

Was brunt wf primlle MaUie j 
An" Mary, nae doubt, took the drunt, 

To be compar'd to Willie: 
Mall's nit lap out, wi' pridefiT fling, 

An 9 her ain fit it brunt it ; 
While Willie lap, an' fwoor fojing, 

Twas juft the way lie wanted 

To be tliat night, 

X, 

Nell had the Faufe-hotffe in her min*. 

She pits herfel an' Rob in ; 
In loving bleeze they fweetly join, 

Till white in afe they're fobbin: * 
Nell's heart was dancin at the view s 

She whifper'd Rob to leuk for't : 
Rob, ftownlini; prie'd her bonny mop, 

Fu' coae in the neuk for't, 

Unfeen that fligfcf . 

XI. 

But Merran fat behint their backs, 
Her thoughts oh Andrew Bell; 
She lea'es them gafhin at the'us cnaclw, 
An' Hips out by herfci- 
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Sfcr thro* the phi the nrareft taks, 

An' to the kiln Hie goes then, 
An' darkling graph far the batiks , 
Ami itt the bUc-clu* * throws then, 

Right fear t that night. 

XII. 

JIV ay fhc Wt, an* ay fhe fwat> 

I wat Hie made nae jaukin ; 
Tffl ibmething held within the pat, 

Guid Is-- d ( hut ihe was quaukinl 
But whether 'twa the ' .eil himfel, 

Or whether 'twas a bauk-en\ 
Or whether it was Andrew Bell, 

She did na wait on talkin 

To fnier that night. 

xnr. 

Wee Jewry to her Graunic fays, 

* Will yc go wi' roe, Graunie? 
* iU eat the apple t at the gfyfs % 

* I gat frae uncle Johnie :' 



• Whoever would, with (uccefs, try this fpeu", muft Ariel- 

Ir observe thefe directions: Steal out, all alone, to the kiln* 

ad, darkKng, throw into the pot a clew of Blue yarn ; wind 

ft w a new clue off the 'old one; and towards the latter end, 

Jbnething will hold the thread * demand, tvha bads 7 i. p. 

who holds ? and anfwer will be returned from the kiln-pot, 

bf naming the Chrifiian and Siroame of your future Spoufe. 

f 'lake a candl. , and go alone to a looking-glafs ; eat an 

apple before it, and fooae traditions' lay you fiioukl comb 

your hair all the time ; the face of your conjugal companion, 

to be, will be fcen in the glafs, as if peepiiig over your Jfeoulder. 
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She fuff't her pipe wi' Tic a hint, 

In wrath fhe was Cie vap^rin, 
She notic't na, an aizle brunt 

Her braw new worfet apron 

Out thro' that night. 

XIV. 

« Ye little Skelrie^irrimer's facel 

* I daur you try (ic fportjn, 

' As feek the foul Thief ony place, 
' For him to fpae your fortune : . 

* ae doubt but ye may get a fxgbi f 

* Great caufe ye liae to fear it ; 

* For monie a ane has gotten a fright, 

* An' liv'd ai*' dTd deleeret, ■ 

* On fie a night- 

XV. 

* Ac Hatrft afore the Sherra-muir f 

* I mind't as weel's yeftreen, 

* I was a gilpey then, I'm Cure 

' I was na pail fyfteen : 

* The Simtner had been cauld an? waf^ 

' An' fluff was unco green ; 

* An 9 ay a rantin kirn we gat, 

* An' juft on Halloween 

« It fell that right. 

XVI. 

* Our Stibble-rig ■ was Rab M'Graen, 

' A cfever, fiurdy fallow ; 
* Hi&'Sin gat Eppie Sim wi' wean, 
' That liv'd in Achmacafla; 
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• He gat hemp-feed * l , I mind it weel, 

' An' he made unco light o't ; 
4 Bat monie a day was by bimfct, 

' He was fee fairly frighted 

. g * That vera night.* 

XVII. 

tten np gat fechtin Jamie Fleck, . 

An' he fwoor by his confcicnce, 
T%at he could fa-w kemp-fccd a peck: 

For it was a' but nonfenfe : 
The auld guidman raught down the pock, 

An' out a handfu' gied hiin ; 
Syne bad him flip frae 'mang the folk, 

Some time when nae ane fce'd him, 

An' try't that night. 

XVIII. 

lie marches thro' amang the flacks, 

Tho' he was fomething fiurtin : 
Tlie graip he for a harrow taks, 

An' haurls at his cur pin : 



* Steal out unperceived, and fow a handful of hemp-fevd, 
barrovving it with any thing you can conveniently draw after 
joo Repeat, now and then, " Hemp-frecl 1 faw thee; 
" Hemp-feed I ftw thee; and him (or her) that is to be my 
w . trne-Iove, come after me and pou thee." Look over your 
left flioulder, and you will fee the appearance of the perfon 
bvoked, in the attitude of polling hemp. Some? traditions 
%, " Come after me and fhaw thee," that is, fliow thyfHf ; 
i in which cafe it flmply appears. . Others omit tlje harrowing, 
and fay, " Come alter m ; and harrow t\&&" 
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And ev'ry now an* then, he lays, 

4 Hemy-feed I few thee, 
* An' her that is to be my lafi, 

* Cone after me an' draw thee 

« As fait that mgs*.* 

XIX. 
He whiflTd up Lord Lenox' march, 

To keep his courage ehearys 
Altho' his haif began to arch, 

lie was fae fley'd an' eerie : 
Till prefently he hears a fqueak, 

An' then % granc an' pruntle ; 
He by his ilioutlier gae a keek, 

An 1 tumbl'4 wi 1 a pintle 

Ont-owre that riglit. 

|rV a horrid morder-fhont, 
Ifu' dcfperationl 
An*"young an* aald come rinnin out, 

An' hear the fad narration : 
He fwoor 'twas bik-fain Jean M'Gxaw, 

Or crouchie Merran Humphie, 

Till flop! (he trotted thro' them a ? j 

A"' wba was it but Qrumfbi* 

Aftcer that night! 

XXI. 

Meg &ui wad to tlie Barn gaen, • 
To vtirff /£/** ivechts o* not thing ; * 

But for to meet the Deil her lane, 
She pat but little faith in: 

* This charm muft likewife be. ^erfoimcd nop 
SBdjaJoac. You go to tbfi torn, ^A o\e%W 



She gies the Herd a pickle aits, . • 

And twa red check it apple*, 
To watch, while for the ito/? flie fets, 

In hopes to fee Tarn Kippleg 

Thiit vera night. 

XXII. 

She turns the key, wi' cannie thraw, 

An* owre the threfhold ventures; 
But firft on Sawnie gies a ca', 

Syne bauldy in ihe enters : 
A rat ton rattl'd up the wa', 

An* flie cry'd, L - d preferve her; 
An' ran thro' midden-hole an' a\ 

And pray'd wi' zeal an' fervour, 

Fu' fall that night. 

XXIII. 
They hay't out Will, wi' lair advice; -^ 

They hecht kirn fome fine biaw ane ; • * 

It chane'd the Stack heJadJom't thrice *, 

Was timmft-propt for thrawin : 

taking them off the htages, if poffible : for there is danger 
that the being, about to appear, may fhut the doors, and £o 
you fonie mikhitf. l^en take tlut i&flrument nfed in win- 
nowing the corn, which, iu our country -dialed, we call a 
•wectty and go through all the attitudes' of letting down corn 
igainft the wind. Repeat it three times ; and the third time, 
in apparitio i will pafs through the barn, in at the windy door, 
md out at the other, having both the figure in queflion, ano^ 
:he appearance of retinue, marking 1 the employment or i(a|ion 
d life. 

* Take an opportunity of go'ng, unnoticed to a Bcer-ftack . 
rod fathom it three times round. • The la ft fathom of the laft 
iute, ywi will catch in your arms the appearance of your, 
uturc con "'ugai yoke-fellow. 

I 
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He taks a fwirlie, auH mofs-oak, 

For fome black, grouibme Carlin ; 
An' loot a Winze, an 1 drew a flroke, 
Till flun in blypes cam natnitn 

AfF& nitres that nigh; 

xxiv. 

A wanton widow Leezie was, 

As cantie as a kittlin 9 
But, Och I that night, amang the thaws* 

She gat a fcarftT fettlin! 
She thro 1 the whins, ail' by -the cairn, 

An' owre the hill pied fcrievin, 
Whare three Lairds^ lands met *t a burn *, 

To. dip hex left fcrk-fleeve in, 

Was bent 'that night. 

XXV. : 

Whyles owre a linn the bumie plays, 

As thro' the glen it wimpTt ; 
Whyles round a rocky Ibar it ftrays; 
Whyles in a wiel it dimpl't $ 
■ Whyles glittef d "to the'nightly rays, 
Wi* bickering, dancing dazzle ; 
Whyles coqkit \inc}trneath tlie bfaetj 
Below the spreading, hazk 

Vt&eb tfcat night; 

* Yoil go out, one or more, far this is a fbcia 
fbuth-runnuig fpring or rivulet, where * three I 
• meet,* andgdip your left flurt-fleevc. Go to 1 
of afire, and hang your wet fleevc before it tc 
awake ; and, fame time near midnight, an apparii 
the exacl figure of the grand johjeA in quefUon, wi 
turn the llccve, 4e if to dry the other &le of it, 



ftvftvt' rtiMft 99 

XXVI. ' 

Ahiang the brachens on the fefcac, 

Between her an' the moon* 
the Deil, ox elfe an outter Quey, 

Gat up ah' gae a crooh : 
Poor Jjeezles heart maift lap the hool; 

Near lav'rock height flie jumpit, 
But mift a fit, an' in the Pool 

Out-owre the lugs (tie phirapit, 

Wi' a plunge that nighti 

XXVXI. 

In order, on the clean bearth-ftane, 

The Luggies three * are tanged i 
An' ev'ry time great care it ta'en 

To fee them duly, changed: 
Auld uncle John, wha wedlock's joy* 

Sin' M&fs-year did defire, 
Becaufe he gat the toon diu> thxioe, 

He heav'd them on the fire, 

In wrath that night. 



•Take three dirties ; put clean water in one, foul water 
in another, and leaved the tnirtf empty : blindfold a perfou, 
and lead him to the hearth where the tiiftes are ranged ; he 
(or She) dips the left band: » v rf by chance in the clean water, 
tfce future hufband or wife will come to the bar of Matri- 
mony a raid ; if in tbe foul fc a widow.; if in the emptv difh, 
it foretells, with equal certainty, no marriage at all. It is ret 
petted ttf ree times ; and every time the arrangement of the 
dimes is altered. 
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XXVIII. 
Wi' merry fangs, an' friendly cracks, 

I wat they did na weary $■"■■" 
And unco tales, an' funnie yokes, 

llieir fports were chea»arid-efieary: 
Till butteSj Sow^Mr*, wi fragrand lunt, 

Sets a* their gab6 a-fteerin ; 
Syne, wi' a focial glafe o 1 ftrunt, ■ ■ ■■ * 

They parted aff careerm *• .; - • • 

"FnVbrythe iliat nighf . 



THE AUfcfrf ARME1TS 

NEW-YEAR MORNING SALUTATION 

TO HIS /pLD -&&$£, MAGCttJ^..,.- .. ;- 

On giving her theacatflme&Ripp'of Gemn-U ~Rd*fe! ***■ 
sthe Nr&Ybar. 

A GUID Nemo-year I wifb -thee* Maggw!. .... 

' Hae, there's a riff to thy auld baggie ; x 

Tbo' thou's howe-backit, iiow, an" knaggie,. .... 

- -■ fVeften the day •'.. " "— 

Thou could hae gaen like onv fiaggie 

l0nt«owre the lay. 

Tho' now thou'a o!owiie, ^ff»«n^crasy ? ... 

An' thy auld ludt a« wjiiteVa dHiiie, 

I've icon thee dappl% fleck -an' $«i'4«» ..■„.- ...-.', 

•A boriie'gray: •" < ' ■!• 
He (hould £een tight tHftf djiiirt to raize thcei \ J 

Ance in a day. 

* Sow-ens, with butter in^etd o£ Tn&V. Va ilW,' \& A<*v 
'lie SSj//(rwc*n Suffer. 



fiUSHft' VOBMS. IQ% 

Thou ance wat 4' the foremoft rank, 
Kfliy buird'y, fteeve, an' fwank, 
An' Tet wed down a Ihaprfy fliank 

At e'er tread yirdj 
An 9 could hae flown -oavowfc a flank 

. . . like onie bird. 

It's now Come nine-an '-twenty year,' 
Sin' thou was my GwMather 3 ! Metre $ 
He gied me thee, c? tocher dear, 

- An' fifty mark ; 
TTho' it wasfma\ 'twat weeTwon-gear 

■.•••■: * Ait* thou was fiark. 

"When foft I gaed'to woo my Jentty^ 
"Ye then wat trottin wi' your Minnie; 
<W ye wai ukkle^flee, an' ftinnie, 

: Ye fie^er wat don%) 
But tamely, tawies tpuet, an' cannie* 

'. An? unco fonne* 

TI«t day, ya fane'd wi' nreckte pride, 
'When ye tercherae my bonie Bride ? 
An* Tweet an' graoefo' fee did ride, 

Wi* maiden ah! 
Xjle-ifrwart X could tagged wide, 

t* fie a pair. 

Tlw' lipw ye dow tet hojrtc and hoble, 
An^wintle like a fimnont-coble, ' 

That day, ye wat a jink*? noble, 

Per heels an' win' I ' 

An' ran tfyan fffl t% a' did wa*b\e, 

Fat, fetwiU»?\ 
I* 
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When thou an' I were*youn£ an'fkiegli, 

An 7 liable-meals at lairs were driegh, 

How thou wad prance, an''*tflrcvan? flrrfe^h, 

•■:"■■•» Ai^'tak theroadl 
TownVbodies ran, an* Aoatfabtogh/': *ta*\ ':']•' 
. ■■' <- An'xa't thee mad. 

When thofl was corn't, an' I -was mellow, -*■ ** c * : 
We took the road ay liketa fwaUouM ■» -....-•■ t ■; . 
At Broo/et thou had ne'era* fellow; \> . -. !j i.:: Jj'\\ 

.-■■ iTar/pith an' fpeed 5 

But ev'ry tail thou payH>tlxmjhaJ)«w,.'j<.'' > ? / •- .. 
* . .'v .ViHAre'er thou^aetf, 

The fma\ droop-rumplY, bontorraattlt,'"? i j ": 
Mi^ht ablins w&urVtbtog fwea fovtfttovir *<*v .'■ ■': 
But fax Scottifli miles thfluMty'tiflieifJiriettkv • *? w, 

; •' • ; ■ > i-'-As^ar't them whaizle: 
Nae whip nor fpur, butjufca.ayidile'Hv:.; -»* *v- t 
■ « i O/Augh or haz!e. 

Thou was a nob\e 'Fiteht-fty&f w .j **-i* •■• -*'• ■■ 
As eVr in tug or tow vfo9,sb&'nJr ■ rr • yrr-- ■ - 
Ait thee an' I, in atjgfoft hj&it :fcault*; cr^" .T :a>*.V • 

! T?'. .^ A ***On.^uid March-weather, 
Hae turned fax rood. tictid GAytMS.^ i I ir-*: .U ■ 
.- 4 i< r; W -Tlfi a y s thegither. 

Thou never brain^W %#fyt*Hl>&t #flfci V ■"Si 
But thy auld tail thou yjta&frQe.)wl*feit» ,,.■' ■„•': v * - 
An' fpread abreed thy ?&£$%# foi&tthr *\ .rr.i j>* 
•■ ■' .»- ?'■ i \Vi*T|>ith an' power, 
Till fpri t ty Jbiowef-.wad v&l %tf «&<$* «■■• ■"*..'■.• ■ 
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When frofts lay lang, an 9 (haws were deep, 
An' threatened labor bade to keep, 
JL gied thy «|g a wee-bit heft^ 

» Aboon the timmer; 

J. ken'd my Maggie trad na fleep 

• .'■ ■' ■ ■ For that, or Simmer, 

In cart or car thou never reeflit i 
The fteyeft brae thou wad hae fac't it : 
Thou never lap, an' ileii't, an' breafiit, 

'•"* ■ ' 'Then ftood toblawj 

But juft thy flep a woeihing haftit, 

Thou fnoov't awa.. 

My pleugb is now thy bdirnttme a 9 \ . 
Four gallant brutes -as e'er did draw 5 
Forbye (ax mae-'Pve fcll't awa, 

That thou liaft nurft 5 
They drew me thretteen pond an' twa, 
' The \*era ward. 

Monie a fair daurk we twa hae wrought, 
An" wi' the weary warP fought! 
An" monie an anxious day I thought 

We wad be beat! 
Yet here to crazy age we're brought, 

■Wi' tbanething yet. 

An** think na', my auld trufly fervant', 
That now perhaps thou's left defcrvin, 
An" thy auld- days rtfey end, in -flarvin, 

Forrriylaft/w, 
A heapit S/impvt^ J7Ireferve ane 

- Laid by for 30** ' 



104 BUSKS 9 POEMS- 

We've worn to crazy years thegither % 
Well toyte about wf ane anitberg 
Wf tentie care 111 flit thy. tether 

To fame hain'd rig, 
Wbare ye may nobly rax your leather, 

Wi* fma' fatigue. 



THE 

COTTER'S SATURDAY NIGHT* 

InfcribeJ to JR. A 9 ***, Efq. 

Let not Ambition mock their uferal toil, 
Their homely joys and defliny ofaCbure ? 
Nor Grandeur bear, with a disdainful (mile, 
The fliort and fimple annals of the Poor. 

Grjy» 
I. 
JVlY lov'd, my honoured, much refpe&ed friend ! 

No mercenary Bard his homage pays ; 
With honeft pride, I (corn each fetfim end, 

My dearer} meed, a friend** efteem and praife t 
To you I fing, in fimple Scottijb lays, 

The lowly train in He's fequeiler'd (bene, 
The native feelings ftrong, the- guildefs ways* 

What A***** in a cottage would hare been ; 
Ah ! tho' his worth unknown, far happier there, I wei 

NoveimSer chill blaws loud wi' angry- ftigh ; 

The Jhort'mng winter-day is near a clofe i . 
The miry be&fts retreating (tte ttoe ^Vm^\ 
Thv bhek'ning trains o" craw* \o \Vxc xcv^'-. 
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The toil-worn Cntttr frae his labor goes, 

This Nigh his weekly moll is at an end, 
Collects his fpades, his mattocks, and his hoes, 

Hoping t!ie morn in eafe and wft to fpend, 
And weary, o'er the rinrir, his courfe does hameward bend. 

I"' 

At length his lonely Cot appears in view, 

Beneath the (helter of a lonely tree ; 
Th* expectant •wee-ttongs, toddlin, flacher through 

To meeV&err Dad wi 1 ftichnrn noife and glee. 
His wee-bit ingle blinkin feoniiie, 

His dean hearth-flane, his thrifty ivi/Ss fmile, 
I*he lifptng infant, pratttng on : his knee, 

Does a' his weary kiangh and care beguile, 
And maks him quite forget his labor and hi* toil. 

IV. 

Belyve, the elder bairns come drappin in, 

At fervice out amang the Farmers rounh 
Some ca* the pletigh, fome herd, fame tentie rin 

A cannie •rtand to a neebor town: 
rheir eldeft hope, their Jenny, woman-grown, 

In youthfu' bloom, Love fparklin in her e>, . 
Comes hame, perhaps, to fliew a braw new gown, 

Or depolite her Jjtiivwm penny-fee, 
To help her Parent! dear, if they in iiardihrp be* 

V. 

>Vitb joy unfeignM, brothers and flflers, meet 
And each for other's wedfare kindly fyeirs : 

The fecial hours,' fwift-wingYf, unnotfc'd fleet; 
Kadi tdh thcuiKos that lie fees or \\fem* 
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The iParent*, partial, eye tlieir hopeful years; 

Anticipation forward points tlie view; 
TIte Mother, wi* her needle and her meers, 

Gars auld claes look amaift as weefs the new j * 
The Father mixes i* wl' admonition due. 

VI. 

Their Mailer's and their Miflrefs's command, 

The youngkcrs a' are warned to obey; 
And mind their labours wi' an eydent hand. 

And ne'er, tho* out o' fight, to jauk or play t 
' And O! be fure to fear the Lo&d alway ! 

' And mind your duty, duely, morn and night 1 
c Left in temptation's path ye gang afiray, 

• Implore his counfel and afliiUng might : 
' They never fought in vain that fought the Loed arigh 

VII. 

But liark! a rap comes gently to the door, 

Jenny, wha kens the meaning o' the fame, 
Tells how a neobor lad came o'er the moor, 

To do Come errands, and convoy her heme, 
Tlie wily Mother fees the confeious flame 

Sparkle in Jenny V e'e, and flufh her cheek, 
With heart-flruck, anxious care, enquires his name, 

While Jenny hafflins is afraid to fpeak ; 
Weel pleas'd the Mother hears, it's noe wild worthWs 
Rake. 

VIII. 
With kindly welcome, Jenny brings him ben ; 

A firappan youth ; he taks the Mother's eye ; 
Blythe Jefmy fees the vtfitY no Ul ta'cn \ 
The Father cracks o* 1 hoifcs v^l^** «AV 
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Tlit Youngfler's artlefe heart o'erflows wi* joy, 

But Mate an] laithfu', fcarce can wcel behave 5 
The Mother, wi' a woman's wiles, can fpy 

"What makes the Youth fae baflifu' and £ie grave ; 
\V eel-plea. s'd to think her bairn's refpeefcd Jikc the Iavc» 

IX. 
O happy love ! where love Ukc this is found ! 

O heart-felt raptures! blifs beyond compare! 
I've paced much this wean*, murtdl rounJL, 

And iage Experience bids me this declare — 

* If Heaven a draught of heavenly pleafure fpaxe^ 

* One cordial in this melancholy Vale, 

* Tis when a youthful, loving, modeft Fair, 

4 In otlier's arms, breathe out tin* tender tale, 

* Beneath the milk-white thorn that fcents the ev'ning 

gale/ 

X. 

Is there, in human form, that bears a heart — 

A Wretch! a Villain! loft to love and truth i 
Tliat can, with fludicd, fly, enfnaring art, 

Betray fweet Jenny's unfufpe&ing youth ? 
Curfe on his perjur'd arts) difTeinhling Crnoothl 

Are Honour, Virtue, Confidence, all exil'd ? 
Is there no Pity, no relenting Ruth, 

Points to the Parents fondling o'er their Child ? 
Then paints the ruin'd Maid, and their dcflradion wild ? 

XI. 

But now the Supper crowns their fimple board, 
The healfome Parritek, ohief of Scntla\ food •« 

The foupe their only Ilarwhie does afford, 
Ttet '/out the halkn fnuglr ehowthsx v*ak\ 
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The Dame brings feho,' in ctrnipUiliehtti fndftd, 
To grace the- fed, her weel-hain'Jl Mibdck fctt, ■ ' 

And aft he's preft, and aft he ca't it guid> ' : \ * - 
The frugal WiflieV garhiWuv Will tdl*- \ ^n 

How ; twai* towatond ?af* firi* lint***** ttrtell.] 

Tfce chearfu' Supper 'done, wi' feribti^tfce f *« r " » V 

TheyV round ^beft^/f^ * 

The Sire' turn J o%r, : i>mH fritriarefargraeei* /" 

The b^'«jU/^/aiice'!iit Ml^V|kiMb!« ' 
His bonnet rerWtty is" laif Jffide; ■»■»■' J .»■.« " . 

His Iynrt hafletv wearing thin arid hafe^ *• 
Thofe flrains that once did fweef m 0ft* glide, 

He wales a portion wiHi j\^a6nf cari; v '* 
1 And %'t is 'morfiip GdD? he fey* wfcbTWernn air. 

XIII. 

They chant their artlefs notes in fimple guife; 

Tliey fiine their hearts,' by for ihe hob] W 'aim; 
IYrhap8 Bvndef* wfld-warbKng mea'fures rife 

Or plaintive ^ftfrf>r/, : worthy of toe-name ;* ■ 
Or noble &lgin beats the neaven-ward (timer. 

The faceted far of Scot lift hqry lays* : f ' ' 
Compar'd with thefc, ' Italian trills' are'4ame ;■-■"* ■ 

The tickl'd eaifs no nc^rt-fdtVaptures railc?: 
Nae unifbn hae they' with our Cr$Mor\\tr4fcS 
" ■' . ". ■ ■* x 

XIV. 

The prieft-like Father reads the facred page, 
How Abram was the Friend of GoD on high ; 

Or, Mo/ts bade eternal warfartf wage ;■ .*:■-.■ 
With AihiUF'i ungracious progeny ; " "*" 7 



w 

b how thonpall *Wrf o^ groaning lye,. 

Beno*a% dp At*** of Heaven's a vcy g ia g irej , 
>r Jatfe pathetic plaint, and wailing oryj 

Or apt If**\% veW, tfaaaphic fire j 
^ other H<aj Qoan ihif tunc the frored lyes, 

XV. 
erhape the ChH/tim Vihme is tbe thane, 

How gniMofr blood for gnflty man was (bed ; 
low H*% who bore in Heaven, the fecond name. 

Had not oa lartb wbenon to lay Hi* bead; 
low His firft fbflowflni and servants fpcd ; 

Tlie Pjecepta fige the/ wrote to many a lands 
low A*, who lone iaJPsHms haniihed, 

Saw in the inn a angbty Angel jBand, 
Lad board great /WWj doom pronounc'd by Heavy* 



XTI. 
[ben kneeling down to Hiatto's Kt»k*.l Kite, 

Tbe &u*/, the /ta£#r and tbe Hmjhznd prays : 
lope * faring* exalting on triumpliant wing V 

That thus they all &all meet in future days \ 
rhere ever baflc in uncreated rays. 

No more to figh or fl&ed tbe bitter tear, 
Together hymning their Creators praifc, 

In fudi fociety, yet ilall more dears 
Vbilc circling Time moves round in an eternal fpberc* 

XVII. 
?ampar*d with this, bow poos Religion's pride 
In all tbe pomp of method, and of art, 

» Pope's windfor Foje#. 
& 
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When men dnplay to congregation* wide 
Devotions oritjr £«*, except the A*«r{/- 

The Power, inceaV& the. Pageant wMl deiort* 
The pompous ftrain, thtjfroardotal iosts 

But haptyiotimt €<*•*& fk% apart, ■ 

May hear, weH-pleas*d, the language of the Soul j 

And in His /too* of Life the Inmates poor enroll. 

.,.,, XVIIL 
Then hojnewattiaU take o$ their fatal wayi 

The yaongHng Cottagers retire to reftj 
The Parent-pek H^Jterei homage pay, 

And proffer up to He*re« the warm staaefe* 
That He who ftills the- ravea's clam Vans ncA, 

And decks tine lily fair in ffow'ry pride, 
WouW, in ti»wa?Jfc$s^iJUomfi*s the heft, 

For them and for their little ones provide; 

But chiefly in their hearts with Grace deuine prefide. 

•%■■ 

From fcenes like thefe old ScotiJt grandeur fprings, 

That makes her lov'd at home, lever'd abroad \ 
Princes and lords are but the breath of kin^s, 

* An honeft man's the. nobteft work of God:* 
And certet, in fair Virtue's heavenly road, 

The Cottage, leaves the Palace for behind : 
What is a lor.ljing's pomp ?• a cumbrous load, 

DiiguHing oft me wretch of human kind, 
Studied in arts of Hell, in wickednefe refia'd! 

XX. 

O Scotia ! my dear, my native Coil 1 
For whom my warmtft with, to Hearon. u fetftl 
•Long may f ^ nar dy fon a oi ruftk tc&, 
* We/r with heeJtn arid ^eacc> w* *«** cmte&W 
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And, 0\ nay Heaves their nanpfe Ibet prevent 
Fnm Luwaty^s <ratagt«*Vweik «fcd vile! 

Then, howe*er crmvni and eotmxtt be *eat* 
A virtuous Pofmiaet tony fife the white, 

And fend a wall of fire avow** their *mch fafrV J^V. 

XXT. 

O rAw/ who pour'd the patriotic ttte, 

That fiream'd thro' gieet, vnbappy Wdlacf tort; ' 
Who dar'd to, nobly, ftsm tyrannic pride; 

Or nobly ^^thefceond gtddons part: 
(The Patriot's (fcrf peceliariy thou •»% ' 

His frieii, intyfet*, guardian, and iewa«i!) 
O never, never Scottft reahn defert, 

But ftill the Patriot, and the Potrio^Bsrd, 
Id blight fccceffion wife, be* bmaniftitf and Ouaxdi 



*T0 A MOUS^ 

"WEE, fleda^ cowria tiaofanft btaflae, 
O, what a panic's in thy braaflie! 
Thou need na fbrt awa Jae haflie, 

Wi' bickering brattle! 
I wad he faith to rin an' chafe thee, 

Wf Amd'nngfattlei 

Vm truly lorry Man's doraknon 
Has broken Nature's focitl union, 
An 9 jufiines that ill opinion, 

Whkh makes thee fiartfe 
At me, thy poor, ettrfiVbdrn cojApu&oxi, 

An* /ttfotv-mortal t 

K2 
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I doubt nft, wftytes , t*t thou may thieve* 
What then ? poor beaftie than sntun live 1 
A daimem-icket in t thrive . . 

- .$ a &*' requeft; 
IV get a Hefin w? tne lave, 

An' never mifs't! 

Thy wee bit hmfit, toey-i* ruin! 
It* filly wa.'« the win*t are ftwwin r 
An'naetEing, n4*y ttHrifantw ane 

O'fbggagegreea! 
\ An' bleak December** wind* enferin, 

< Baithfiieflan'faee* 

.t . -. '.,i .. .■ . . - 

Tfeou few the fieTcIs W^lbare an' wafie, 
An' w^ Wj»te^ corafcTft^ 
An' cozie here/ beneath' the blaf|, 

Thou thought to dwelf r 
Till crafli! the cruel coulter pad' 

: . Out thro* thy celt 

That wee-bit neapV leave* an* ftiBWe, 
Has coft thee mome a weary nibble ! 
Now thou'f turn'd out for a* thy trouble. 

But hbufe or hald, 
To thole the Winter's fleety dribble, 

An' cranreuch-cankit 

But, Moufie, thou art no thy lane, 
In proving forefight may be vain: 
The toft-laid fcliemes o' Mict an' m* 

Gang' aft a-gley, 
An' lca'e us nought but grief an' pain, 

Far ntomis'd joy! 



lit 



Still that ^Ueftoaififart irf itHt' -' 
*TT>e prefent oiay~tdBCUEtn vws z 
But, Och! Ibadcward«ft««yVe 

■ On l^pecls drear! 
An' forward, tho' I canna/**, 

1 jpitfi uC fi»i . 



A WINTER NIGHT. . . 

Poor naked wretcher, vhercfae'er you am/ x 
That bide t\* yelting of this ffitylefa florin! 
How (hall your hot&left heads, and unfed fidea 
Your Loop'd aid jvindow'd m ged n da,. defend yep 
From feafbnf fotik as t heft' "'/ ; . ' ■ 

Sbakejpeare. 

When biting Atm*, &u*nd dome, 

Sharp fhivers through the leaflefcbovr'r$ 
When /ttefo gies aihort-tivtt glow> 

Par fouth the lift, 
Dim dark'iung thro' the flaky JhowV . 

.Or whirling drift. 

Ae night the Stottn the Heebies rocked, 
Poor Labour fweet in fleep wa» locked, 
While burns, wi' ihawy wreaths up-chokeo\ 
Wild-eddying fwijl, 
Or thro 1 the mining outlet hocked, 

Dy wn headlong hiirj, 

IifTning, the dbort ah' winnocks rattle 
I thought me on the cmrie cMtlr, " - 

M " 



:*ifti 
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Or filly flieep, wha bade thia.hrcttie . 

• O? winter war v ..•»■:.. 
And thro' the drift, oV tfr h i iing, Iprttd^ 
■'■• Beneath a fear. 

■ ■" ■"I- i "*r ".■:.;, 

Ilk happing *bJttf f wise; helpleft thin; I 
That in the merry months o 1 fpring, 
Delighted me tolwar thee ling," " 

What comes o' thee * 
Whare wilt thou cawV thy cluttering wing, 
An'clofcthye'et • 

Eva yoa en murd "ring errandf toil'd, 
Hiona from your lavage hones exil'd, 
The Wdod-flain'd roofl, and fheep-cote ipoil V 

My heart forgets, 
While fcitylefe the tempeft wild 

Sore onyovrbeatf." " 

Now Phcebe, in her midnight reign, 
Dark-muffl'd,' view"d the dreary plain ; 
Still crouding thoughts, a pcmTve train, " 
Jtdfe in my foul, 
When on my ear this phintive ftrain, 

•'" ' " ' Sfow-fokmn, flole — " 



* Blow, blow, ye winds, with heavier giift! 

• And freeze, thou bitter-biting Froft! 

• Defcend, ye chilly, finbthe ? rihg , Snows! 

c Not all yotir rage," a* ndw,' iirtited Aows 
' Mom hard unlundnefs, unrelenting, 
4 Vengeful malice, iinrepenting, 

• Than hcaven-illumin'd Man on brother Man beilt>'.vs< ' 
' Sou fytn OppreJEotf* iron grip, 
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* Or md Amhition's gory bud, 

* Sending, fik&Voed4ionnds fan the flip, 

* Woe, Wa«*+?m4;M«iH«f o'er a land I 
« Er^n an the peaceful Jurat vale, 

( Truth, weeping, teUt the mournful tal*v 
How pamper'd Luxury, flatter Jtyhe* fide, 

* The parafite empoHoning feci esg, , 

« With all the fervUe wretches in the. rear* 
: Looks o'er proud Property, extended wide* 

« And eyes the tat^nrik Hind* 

1 Whose toa«phojfis the glht'ring &ow, 

« A lA e atme. of another kind, 

« Some coarler (ubn^mce^ unrefined,. 
1 Plac'd for her lordly life thus for, thus tfe, below! 

* Where, where is Love's fond tender throe,.. 
« With lordly Honor's lofty brow, ' 

• The powVs you proudly own? 

* Is there, brfneath Love's noble name, 

* Can harbour, dark, the felfiih aim, 

« Tobleftbimfelfalouet 

* Mark, Maiden- innotencs a prey 
« To lore pretending mares, 

* This boafted Honor turns away, 

« Shunning foft Pity's riling fway, 
* Reg^rdlefs of the teaft and unavailing, pray'rsl 
' Perhaps, this hour, in Mis'ry's fqualid neft, 
« She frratns your infont to her joylefs breajt, 
« And with a Mother's fears fhrinks at the rocking blaft; 

* Oh ye! who fugk in beds of down, 

* Feel not a want but what yourfelves create, 
' Think, for a moment, on his wretched fate, 

* Whom friends and fortune quite difowa! 



* Ill-fa tisfy'd, keen Natures clanVrool call, 

* StretofcM orifctl flraw he \vjt fcjrofelf to fleej)p 
« While thro* the ringed roof and cbinfcy wa!I t * ' 

« Chill, o'er his flumbtm, jales the 4™$*? He«ffc 

* Think 4m the dn item's grnii confine, , 

* Where Quit *q4 poof Misfortune pme! 
« Guilt, erring Mah, retefftin^ 1dew 1 

* Butlha1l«hylfegri«gefwrft» " 

* The Wretch, already crufbed for 

4 By cruel Fortune 1 ! vndetpnrodtibwf 
( Affliction 1 * font as brothers 54 (Kftrefa i 
« A Brother to relieve, Urn* drqirifite theUft? * 

Shook off the "potftfiety flaw, 
And haiTd the mortpag with a cfase*, " "•• * 

A cottage-roufag craw. * ■*" 

.ii..'. 

But deep this truth impreJVd my mW— 

Thro' all his works abroad, 
The heart lenevolejvf ifld kind 

The moft reiembles Got>. 



BPTSTLE TO DA?Ifc, 

A ftftOTIUR COST. . . 

WHILE winds frae aff Be*>Lama*A Uaiw, 
And bar the doon/wT driving fittw 

And hing us owre the ingle, 
X fet me down to pafs the time, 
And fpin a verfe or twa o' rhyme, 
fn&uneljr, weflJin, jingle. 
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While frofljr winds Maw in the drift* 

Ben to jjte cjtfrnia lug, 
I grac^f iiwee the Great-Jblk's gte* 
Tb)l five fie Hen an' &ug: 
l'4ent left, and want left 
Their foosny fire-fide* 
But banter and canker, 
To fee their aofed pride, 

II. 

1 t's hardly in a body'* jpow'r, 

Tokeeas.altanMy £ae being four, 

To fee how tilings are fhar'd * 
How heft o' duels are whyles in want. 
While Cools on c o untiefi thmifends rainy . 

And ken am how to walr't : 
But Davie, lad, ne'er £dh your head^ 

TTjo* we hae little gear, 
We're fit to win our daily bread, f 

As lang's we're hale and fier: 
• Mair (per na, nor fear na' • t 

Atdd age ne'er mind a feg f 
The laft o't, the warft o't, * 

Is only but to beg.^ .",. -^ 

III. 
To lie in kilns and barns at eVn» ..; 
When banes are eraz'd and bhiid is thin. 

Is, doubtle&, great drftrefti 
Yet then content comld make us bteftr, , 
Ev'n then, fometimes, we'd (natch a lane 

O* trueft happinefr. 

* Ranuay. 



The honeft heart tfcfcft free mtetf 

Intended fraud or guile, ' - ' 

However Fortune sfidc the be*. 
Has ay fome caufe to fiii&s 
An' mind full, you'll find ftB ' 

A comfort this naC'ftrt&V 
Kae mair then will *re ffctea, 
Nae farther can wa fc\ 

it. 

What tho\ like Commoners rf sir, 
We wander out, w* knew not wh ere; 

But either houfe or haP ? 
Yet nature's charms, the hHli Mi wt*&, 
The fweeping vttet, IMS tamtti>& ftob&*; ; 

Are free alike to all 
In days when Daififcs tfeds lid ground;' ; 

And blackhlrds whilue dear, : ' 
With honeft joy our heart* UtiH bba&i ' 
To fee the coming year ; " '•' ■* 
On braes when we pleafe, thefe, ' ■ 

Well fit and fawtH ; a WmtV : v ' 
Syne rhyme tiJTt, we^ftime* tlfl\; " ' 
And fing't when whrfdbijt.^ • 

V. 
It's no in titles nor in rtnlt ? *' 
It's no in wealth Hke txm*bh titifc; 
To purchafe peace and reUr : ' : l 
It's no in makin muckfe, *•«*>* L ; 
aV«*oiiil>ook* l i^i8tt*il£-* - 1 '"■■>"»"■ ■■•■ ' ?A 



;:T-orr m t» 



■ <• 



; 



To t»1se«f truly WfU. 
If Happmeis hae not her feat . . ^ , 

And centre in the rpqfc 
We my be wife, or rich, or grea% . • 
But never can be Weft; 
Nae treafuret nor pteafiatH 

Could mak? «ffte»fJvf| 
The &«* ay's the pai%»l - 
Tliat makes us right or wring* 

... , yj* 

Think ye, that ^c aa jm «k2 I, 

Wha dredge and drive thro 9 wttifaji^flh 

Wi' neves-ceafiag toil j .. ■ . 
Think ye, are we tea} bkfk. tjgn thaw,. - 
Wtaa fcarcely tent ua in their way, 

At hardly worth tfcaijt wage i 
Ala* I how aft, in haughty mootf, 
Goo's creatnrea thjrx*W*#4 
Or dfe, neglecting a' that's gui& , , r . 
They riot in excel*.] . 

Baith carefefs andJprleJf . 

Of either Hapten otv&foU a 
Efteeming, and dermjjag . 
It^i a' an idle tale! 

vu. 

Then let as cheatni' acquis^ . 
Nor mak our fcanty Plr*fu*ta..kfc. . 

By pining at our ftate : .. |P . ,j ..,„.... 
And, even ihould Misformnt a flpjPfy - - 
I here wha fit hae met wi' feme, 

Ad's thankitf /or them yet. 



1*0 

They gie the wit of Afc W*&Wi* r '* » 
Theyletaskenoufel; •.**-*■■-'■.* ^ « 
They mak «s fee the naked tff&t * " ;il -* r ?c * '* 
Ther*a/gnidandifl. - -■■ v "***» 

Tbo^lo&sandotmes* . X*' *"* 

Be leffons ri^fc*3r* ^ '^ > 
There's wit them, y*H?&k fine, '" ' 
Yell find me ofttiwfc*. 

VJH. 

Btit1eiitme,i>«virAc^#miltt| *'-- ? <s \ t 
(Toiayanglitklswa^wkt^fttleHle^^ 1 w Vfc^ 

Andtlatt'ryldetdi) , ■•rsfr+xrA 

This fife has joyt far y^iimridl, Cw «:■■>. *% T -: , 
And joys that riches i*%r<as^bs#* " r >•- ■;•■■ 

And joyt the -vtsy beft. ' « ' r * ; " ^ ^ *. 
There's a' the Pleafiaftfik £MH}- ■■ *■■* ad %»■ 

The Ldver an' die Vnwn' $ ! - - «' ^ '* ■ •■ 
YehaeyaiirJIfe^yoiirdewfefffM^- ■■''• *::-" v. 



And I my darling Jem / 
It warns me, it charms me? 
To mention but her***/ 
It heats me, it bsfctt me*-- 
And feu me a* on i 



• t -V - 



O all you Pow'rs who nfe Awe ! 
O Tbm, whofe vcrjr fetTirt *«*/'' 

Thou know'ft my wosoV fincewf!' - 
The life-blood foeaming toW my hearf/ 
•r my more dear ImmANhf |Mf,' 

Is net more fondly dearf v . ■ ■ " - w/ . ■■ -'■- 



Deprive nj foal of idft, 
Her dear idea htinga teUrji . * ■ 
And fiaboe to my breaft. 
Tbou Bdmjr , All-feeing, 

O bear my fervent fjor^l 
'Still take ber,.and inakohcr 
5% moft peculiar am? y , 



AH hail! ye tender W^daaxt v 
•Hie fiule of lovcjthe n*ndly*a»v 

The fytnpttbetk glow 1 .-..;- 

I*ng fine*, this world's mqrny way*. 
Had iramber'd out mj weary days, ,. 

Had it not been for yon ! 
late ftill haft bteft me with a, friend, 

In ev'ry'care and ill : . , 

And oft a more end^wng Ipod, • 
A tie more tender ftill. ■,.■■ 
It lightens, it brighten^.. . 

The tenebrific fceoe, . 
To meet with, and greet m^k . 
My Davit or mf^fput /» , 

O, how that name infpircuny ftyfc I . 
The words come ftelpia, ranfcaod file 

Amaift before lkenl : ,« ,:...-., • 
The ready meafum «ias a* fee, , { .,.■ , . 
A» Phoebus and the famc^N**-,-- 

Wet glowrin owre my pen.. .;,.,_ 
L 



t*t ftU*K§'9Q*tf« 

My fpaviet Pegafus w*U top* 

Till ance he's feirly hct; 
And then hell hilch, W felt* Sad jjtBjt 
And rin an unco fit : 

But leaft then the beat ttat 
Should rue this ha% rjdUfe 
111 tight now, and digtot now 
His fweaty, wtzenftt M4e* 



THBtAl|BNX. 

Occafiontd by the Cbf/ptumta. Jffus c$&MHm&>Jb 

Alas 1 how oft does Goodneft wound itfetf! 
And fweet Aflfedion prove toe (Jain^; of Woe ! 

Xlaxne* 

U thou pale orb, that fikat fliinet, 

While care-untroubled mortals fleep I 
Thou feeft a Wretch, who inly pines, 

And wanders here to wail and weep ! 
With Woe I nightly vigfaJteep, 

Beneath tby wan, unwarsaingt^earn | 
And mourn, in lamentation deep, 

Hqw lift and lev* are alitflream 1 

...'-■Jf. ' -' 
I joylefs view thy rays adorn - 

The faintly marked, diftant hill : f ' 
I joylefe view thy trembling, tan, - 

Refle ded «h tha fWgUqg rail* 



mftf frond. ift 

My foodly-irattering heart, be 7 fliH! 

Thou bufy pow'r, ftemefrBrahot, cetJe! / 

Ah! rauft the agomzfrfr tfitifT 

tor ever bar reurnfrfc P^rct.!, 

' i*r. 

Ko idiy-feipiM, poetic print. 

My fed, love-lorn lamenting* elattt: 
Ko Ihepherd's pipe— Arcadian limns ; 

No fabled tortures, quafnfund tame; 
The plighted faith ; the mutual flame; 

The oft-attefted Pc%Wibftve| 
TUprtmh'J Father's Under ***** 

7M» wtte the pledge* of My ftftt 

\n. . 

Bncnded in her dafphig arm*, 

How hare the wptbrM mdfneirtt ^(wh»V 
How have I wifh'dlbr Itatttrie's tfetofKt; " *' ^ ••■'■ '*'•>'' 

For her dear ftke, and her'a atonei 
And, mufti think it! bfce^Gne, 

My fccret hearth vttMfcgfeiJrf''^ 1. •*« -..- ■/* 
And docs flie headfcft hm W f'f(mAf'": n ' w " ; •■'-''■ 

And i»Ae ever, Mritftt ' :r ^ "»■* * » •-*-:>.»-■; 

■ :-^t -7 •;* sr I ;i>« ■»*•." .ji* . 
Oh! can ftie bear fohdfe* heart, 

So loft to Honor, loft to^foOi, 
Aa from the fondeA Wrer pftJrV l •X** " l v '' 1 * «Mi**> t 

Tlie plighted holband of hefyoiithf { ." • 
Alas ! Iife'» ptth may tevtimootfc?' 

Her way may He fhro v **iffr* milreTrt : *** **- - *to' •" 
TJ»en, who het pangs «htf pans w«l ft*fhe, 

Her forjfowa (hare and matte them fcft ? 
E9 



Ye winged ny^qgfa »s j*&, 

Enmptur'd more, the jnoie enjoy'd,.. 
Your dear remembrance in my breaft* , . 

My fondly-treafur'd thoughts employ'd, 
That breaft, how dreary now* and void, 

For her too fcsmtv.apce of room ) _ 
Ev'n ev!ry ray of Hop? deftroy'd, 

And not a Wijb to gUd t^e gloom ! 

yn, : .. .." . 

The morn that warns .tip approaching day, . 

Awakes me up Co toil jmd woe : 
I fee the hours, in lon^aoay, . , 

That I muft fufiSer, lingering, flow. 
Full many a pang, and many* throe, 

Keen Recollection's direful train* -/ • - 
Muft wring my tool, ere FTwebus, low, 

Shall kifii ths difent w*fcm main. 

VIII. 

And when my nightly couth I try, 

Sore-harafs'd out with care and grie£ 
My toil-heat nerves, and tear-worn eye, 

Keep watdnngs with the nightly thief; 
Or if I (lumber, Fancy, chief, - 

Reigns, haggard-wild, in fore affright; • 
Ev'n day, all-bitter, brings tejkf 

From inch a fcimff-breathing night. • 
* . • ■ 

O! thou bright Quean, who, o'er th' eqanfe, 
Now higheft reign'ft witkboundlefc fway I 
Oft has thy Aleut-marking glance 
m OMerv'd us, fandly-wandrinf > flwj V 



m 



TSe time, unheeded, fped awiy, 

While Love'* taxuiiotis pulfe ttathigh. 

Beneath thy filver^ffettA^'VtJr, "*' 
To mark the nmttial4rindlinfc : e4e. ! ' 

Oh 1 , fibeneflinffam^ren^hmnceiletli 

Scenes, never, navefr to return! 
Scenes, if in S tupor * forge t, 

Again 1 feel, again 1 burn? 
From evYy joy and pleature torn, 

life's weary vale fl! wiikler tW ; 
And hopelefs, comfoirtlefs, ffl mtmrn 

A (axthlcfc woman's brokett'vow: 



DESPONQJE^CY. 

#** ** ■ ' J y *' 

UPPRESST) with grief, pffgcfrV with cart, 

A harden more than I can bear, .,. 

I fet me down and fig^ ; v ,. 

OLifo! then art a galling loatj, ... 

Along a rough, a weary -wai^ , 

To wretches fetch as X ! 

Dim-backward as I caft mj ^ew, . . 

What fick'ning Scenes. appear). ._ , 

What forrows yet may pierce me thro*, 

Too ju% I may fear ! -v s - • 

Still caring, defpairing f 

Muft be my bitter doom"; 

My woes here (hall clbfe ne'er, 

But witfc the clofing tombl 

" La 



II. 

Happy! ye font a£nnfyJh%v 
Who, equal to the 1 

No other tic 
Even when the wished **T* denytf , 
Yet wink the bufy mtma are .pry d, 

They bring they own reward : _. . . 

Whflit 1, a hq« ifciwWd wight, 
Unfitted with an m, 

BAeet evVr lad letuniijjg night, 

And joyfcfi tnora the jape- 
Yon, burning and joining,. 

Forget each grief and pain; 
1 liffleis, yet seffleft, 

Find er*ry profpeA tain. 

III. ^ 
How bleft the Solitary's lot, * 
Who, alMorgetting, atl^ot, 

Within hit humble cell, 
The cavern wild with tangling roots, 
Sits o'er his newly gathered fruits, 
Befcle his cryflal well? 
Or haply, to his ev'xnng thought, 

By unfrequented fbeam, ■ 
The ways of men are difiant trangnf, 
A faint-colleded dream : 

While praifing,' and railing 

His thoughts to HeavVi en high, 
As wandWng, meandrUig, 
He vitwa the fiakmn fey, ' 



IV. 
Hon I, fio lonely fiennlt -phcTdvl .< ■>_ ■-> .. 
Where never human footflep trac'd, . 

Left fit to play the part, .. ■ ••...,; 

ne lucky moment to.improtVft «/../- v »:**■■ • ■"/ 
And/*^ to flop, andy^/t tomove*- ,. ..,.-, / . 

With fclf-refpecling art : , . :,' ;. ^ '■'■ % 

But ah! thofc pleafurea, Loves and.Joy*^ . 
Which I too keenly tafte,. 

The Solitary ca^.defpifo, . <; 

Can wan*» and yet be bkft ^ ; » 
lie needs not, he heeda not» '. 

Or human love or bate ; 
Whilft I here muft cohere * 

At perfidy iagrate \ ■ _ ... t . 

v; . : 

Ob ! enviable, early days, ".»' .;.-.. ■'. .:.. " 

When dancing though tkf a JPieaJtiat^^U^e/ . . . < ^ 

To care, to Guilt unknown! ~ . .. ,- • 
How ill exchanged fgr riper ,t imes r - ■ . -■ - ■ * 
To feel the follies, or. the crimeSy : . -'. .1 

Of others, or my own \ : : ■:■ ■;. ,J 

Ye tiny elves that guifltkfe-fport-, «-. 

Like linnets in the bulh, * ■ .•/:.. -'I 

Ye tittle know tHe'fib ye court, :•:..■■:-■■•;.■" .v ; 
Wlicn manhood is your wifli ! . . : ... .-. 

The lode*, the croflcs, .' 

That a&tvtmem. engage : 
The fears all, the tears. al^'. -.:•-■ lJ- 
Of dim dedfcring Age**-- . ■• >~(. 



129* wto*' wmh*. 

MAN WAS MADE TO MOOBN * 

«■ -j 

AMKGE. r1 .:i'-.Xil 

WHEN chffl November*! furly bbfl „ ( _ a . f 

Made fields and forefta bare, » _.,. : >,.,;,_,„ 

One ev'ning, as 1 wander'd forth _ 0| ... ; ^ , 

Along the bank* of Ayr, ... c . -Vl : .., 

I fpy'd a man, whofe aged ftep. 

Seem'd weary, worn with owe ; 
His face was furrow'd o'er wi th years, 

And hoary wa» his hair. 

ii. : ; v' 

Young Granger, whither waoTieft thou? 

Began the rev'rend Sage \ % 
Doesthirft of wealth thy ftepccatoin, 

Or youthful Pleafure'a rage ? . lf% ... f : 

Or haply, preft with cart* arid woe*, 

Tocyfoon thou haft began 
To wander forth, with me, to mour* 

The miferies of Man. 

HI. '.. : \- 

The Sun that overhangs yon moors, ^ , , 

Out-fpreading far and wide, 
Where hundreds labour to fuppdrt : t 

A haughty lordling's pride .j |< # . . . S: -: 
iVe feen yon weary winter-iun 

Twice forty times return ; 
^nd cv'ry time has added proofs, 

'Jtytt.Man was made to i mourn. 



" *■" y ~.. ' ^ ■*• 



IV 

How prodigal of time ! 
Mtffpending aU tby precioto mkms, 

Thy glorioas^jrouthfy prime! 
Alternate Follies takeAefwa^j' ' ' ,r 

Lfcentioiw Ftffions bunf- 7 ' ' ' ; 
Which tenfold force &n#i&tm v s "jaw f rh v 

That man was inade to mouii. '* / ' '*'• 

s .;-v: ,,a '■■'■" •-■'- 

X«ok not alone on youttet?rime. r ' "■ - ; : ' 
Or Manhood's aciive might! *'"' *" a: '" *- =■"■"• 

Man then is ufeiul to bis kind, 
&/^to/ is liis right: ** 

But fee him on the' edge ojfiife^ : <: ' " 
With Cares and Sorrows *orh, ' 

iVaAgeajKiWant^fSB^^^ • - * \ 
Show Man was made to nutani. '' '"*'' '"■ 



rV 



vi.; ? " " i *•■■■/"■•■ 

A few fcem favourites' of Fate, '• • . . 

InPleafure'slapcareft; : * 4 ' il ' -^ »- : 

Vet, think not all the" Rich and Great 

Are likewife truly blefl 
But, Oh ! what crowds in ev'iy land, 

All wretched and forlorn, 
Thro' weary life this leCon far*,' ' ' : '-' 1 '■ " 
That Man was made toraoiiro.' '' ■"'. " ' <: ■■''■ 

'-• ■ * ' f A- ;. ..- .1 ■-• .-..,; 

VII. '"' ' -" ■' •-'* 
Many and fliarp the rramYous i&' " ' ' * -.■:*• 

Inwoven with our frame! """ *' '" : : :r ' ° '■- ••* 1: 
More pointed foil we make ourfelve^ 

Regret, Rtmorfe, ani Sham*! 



And Man, whofe heav'n-ere&ed face. 

The (miles of love adorn, 
Man's inhumanity to Man 
g Makes countlefs thoufands m<*tt*t 

Vtlt 
See yonder poor, o'erlabour'd wight, 

80 abject, mean, and vile. 
Who begs a brother of the earth 

To give him leave to toil 4 . 
And fee his lordly fel/oio-tvorm 

The poor Petition fpurn, 
Unmindful, tho' a weeping wife 

And hdplefo offspring mourn* 

Kt r ".'.'■]-'-'. 
• Ifltac^gnMyonlejdft^flajs^,,. 

By Nature's law defign'd, \ lu ,. , . , 
Why was an independent wiih 

E'er planted in my mind ? . . . 
If not, why am I fubjeA to . 

His cruelty, or fcorn ? . t . .. 

Ck why has Man the will and powlr 
- To make his fellow mourn/- 

. .V*.-;*'.' ?.U "M.J i»- ■! -. 

X- „ .., .... . 

Yet, let not this too "NV^n&talh . , 

Difturb thy youthful brei^ "*'. 
This partial view of human-kind 

Is furely not the lafi I ;..'.:■ 
Jbe poor, opprefled, honest gaaa p . . iT> , 

Had never, Aire, been^born, . ^, 

Had there not been fomej^om p e nj jt^ __ 

To comfort thofe that raou^n I 



XL 
ODaftl the poor man's dee*eilfrieng% 

The kindeft and the heft ! 
Welcome the hour 107 aged limb* 

Are hud with thee at reft ! 
The Great, the wealthy fear thy blqw, 

From pomp and pteafhre torn f 
Bvt» Oh I a bleft fdief to thofe 

That weary-laden mourn I 



WINTER. 



AMMt. 



_ I. 

THE Wintry Weft extendi his blaft, 

And hail and rain does Maw ; 
Or, the ftonny North ftnds driving forth 

The blinding fleet and fnaw: 
While, tumbling brown, the Barn comes down\ 

And roan frae bank to brae ; 
And bird and beaft in covert reft. 

And pad the heartlefs day. ' ■ 

t *■ ' r 

II. 

u The fweeping blaft the Iky o'ercaft •," 

The joytefs Winter-day, 
Let others fear, to me more dear 

Than all the pride of May : 
The Tempeft's howl, it ifefcs my foul, 

My griefs it feems to join ; 
The leaflet trees my fcncfffleatf, 

Their fate refemUes mine'; 7 ' 

• .■: ■ ~< : _ 

' ., 

* Dr. Yoiirig.' ' 



IS? SULH8 9 FOtm. 

UL ■ ■ . 
Thou PowV Supreme, whole mighty I 

Thefe woes of mine fulfil, ... 

Hoe, finn, I left, they m^f be fcmVi;„ M ^.^ . 

Became they are Tfy Will ! 
Tb«n all I want (Oh, do then grant 

This one requeft of-tniae!) .■-* 4 .& : , 
Since to enjoy Thou doft deny, : t 

Affiftme to rejig* L \,.i. 



A PRAYER, 

XH THE TKOgPICT OF DIMfe 
- h 

O THOU unknown, Almighty Caufa 

Of all my hope and fear 1 
In whofe dread Pretence, ere an homy - 

Perhaps 1 muft appear! 

If I have wander'd in thofe path* 

Of life I ought to fhurij 
As Something, loudly, m,tnf breaH, 

Retnonflrates I have doner; T: ■. '- . • ■ 

Thou kaow'ft thatTWbaifarwjd.n* .. lw „ tf ,,, 

With Paffions wild and ftrong; . ;v , • J ...„ vtt g 
And lift'iung to their wfcniflg: Off ^ ^ i wav * 
H» often led mo wrong. • 



Wine httmw vtfM*^ ha* come fbou, 
Or frail*1mii&** 

I 0o tho^ JthQ<*4t far focfc Thomas, 

'* V. . 
When with i*te*h» I hute *j|r'4t 
. No ether Pita I have, 
i B«t Thorn, art good, and Qgqdl»e{j| $|jl 
Debghteth Id toqpm 



STANZAS 

OK THE gAMI OCCASION. 

W QY am I loth to leave th|s earthly fcene? 

Hare I^jfo foun^tyU ofptatfing c^arm* ? 
Some drops of joy with draughts of ill between; 

Some glean* of funihine mid renewing florms: 
Is it departing pangs my foul alarms ? 

Or Death's unlovely K 4rfaiy ^ark abode ? 
For guilt, for guilt, my terrors ^e. in afirms ; 

I tremble to apprfjac^an angry #>d* 
And juftly fart beneath l^jui^repging rod. 

Vain would I fcy, ( Fotgfftmy foul offence}' 
Fainpromife^i Wa ^ n l^ MjftriyaJ , r t! * 

kt, fhouki my Author *daltfe#*^$ij?a^ ^ \ t 
Again I might *sJb$ftM Vktrcft.way j. . 

m ■ . , . ... . ;. 



as* 



Again in FeDy's path might go aftray f 
Again exalt the bcute, and fink the nun \ 

Then how fhonld I for tieavenly Mercy pray, 
Who a fo counter Heavenly Mercy's plan f 

Who fin fb oft have monm'd, yet to temptation ran? 

O Thon, Great Governor ©Jail below* 

If I may dare a Hfted eye io TlieS; " 
Thy nod can make the tempeft ceafe to Wow% 

Or mil the tnnmlt of Aft raging fea : 
With that contrasting pow'r affift ev'n roe, 

Thofe headlong, furious paffions to confine ; 
Fpr all unfit I feel my p6wrV-be, 

Tp role their torrent in & allowed line ; 
O, aid me with Thy help, Omnipotence Divine! 



Lying at a Reverend frienfs beufe one wight, tig Author left 
the following Verfes jp the rum 'where &e'fipr*-i 

O THOU dread Pow'r;; who reign^ft above, " ' " " 
I know Thou wilt me hear; ' n ' v * vA c "'*'" ' 

When for this fcene of peace and love, 
I make my pray'r fincere,-^ ;„■..•.. 

VvJ.-BK. • .-...* 

The honry .Sire— the mortal ftroke, 

Long, 1 onjr be pleas'd £0 fpa» v ■ . .• -» ■ • ^ ■ • 

To blefs his little filial flock, r .< A ' < l "- : * 

And fhow what good me^are,. r w v r. » 



II* 

She who her jpY^y OflEiprinf eyes . 

With tender hopes <md fear*, 
O bMs her vrith a mother's joyt, 

But fpate a lather's tea**, '•' 

.:-, .XV.:, .-:. - ' 
their hope, their flay, thejLf daftitog youth, 

In maiihoodXdawnlng blufl* ; 
Bleb him, Thou Ood of love and truth, 

Up to a Parent's wiih. 

V. 

[ The beauteous, Seraph fifter-band, 
With earneft tears I pray, 
Thou knowft the fiiares on ev'ry hand, . 
Guide Hkxi their flaps alway. 



VI. \ i~\ •- r 
When toon or late they teach that coaffc n ""' f 



0'er life's rough ocean driven, . 
May they rejoice, norwandW loft, 
A feimly la Haar'n 1 



I 



THE FIRST PSALM. 

THE man, in fife wherever flacM, 

Hath bappinefc in ftore, -<t 

Who walks not in the wickers way, 

Nor learns their guilty lore I 
• Ma 



Iff Bl*Wl**C**t\ 

Kor from the feat of fcornful Pride 

CafU forth his eyes alfroad, 
But with humility and awe, . ... . 

Still walks before his tfaD,...^ .. j ^ , 

That man (hall flourifli lifee .tya^cft , --, .,. :-.,.■ 
Which by the ftreamlets g*ow>; ^ wi ,.'. ii ) ., 

The fruitful top ts Ipt^4 p»^igh* .,. , 

And firm the root below;. ^. c - /- ; « * a .- 

But he whofe bloffom b*d» >fo &&t ., 

Shall to the ground be cait, . . - » .■•■■*■., 

Aixl like the rootlefrfitdbble toft , , - 

Before the f weeping 1 tsA... ; 

For why? That .OM 4b& '.-'.*■ . ;. ,; <;*?, 
Hath given them peace and tfe&V 

But hath decreed that .wiektfoVrocft ; ; * -• 

Shall ne'e* be truly hltJL-.: v ■;;< ■:-—•».■ ■: 



THE FIRST Si* V8W(i» 

of thi vmxrriiTZ **+**? . ; 

O THOU, the fitflTSe ireateft *nend 
Ofalltbehuw^rrtJM^/ »-?^ A rv? 

Whole ftrong right haitf J»« ever beapjf 
TbeirfUyanddweJIing-fJiicef * 

Before the mountahi«ls**Vl'*jhiii lufcdi n zlo^T 
Beneath Tby fofmingf hai^^.' J'.vr* <w«n J -u." 

peforc this ponderous g&ae itfelf f 
Arofe at Thy commaml £r.- rvzz f ? .5 srw: „~ 
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That Pow'r which rais'd and flill upholds 

This UBiverial frame. 
From countlefs, unbeginning time 

Was ever fiiU the feme. 

Thofe mighty periods of years 

Which fcem to us fo vim\ 
Appear no more before* thy -fight 

Than yefterday that's paft. 

Thou giv'ft the word ; Thy creature, man, 

Is to exftVnce brought % 
Again Thou fcy'ft, ' Ye fans of men, 

« Return ye into nought*' 



Thou layeft them, with all their < 

In everlafling fleep : - 
As with a flood Tbou takH them off 

With overwhelming fwees> 

They flourifli like the morning : flow*r, 
In beauty's pride arjay^l 

But bng ere night cut down it lies 
All wither'd and decayU. 



TO A MOUNTAIN DAISY, 

On turning &r foam with tEe Plough in Afril 1780. 

AwEE, modeft, crimfon-tipped flowV, 

Thou's met mein.an evil hour > . 
For I maun crulh amang the floure 

* • . TTjy flenderflem: 
To Ipare thee now is paflmy pow'r, 

Thou bonie gem. 
M3 



Alas ! it's no thy aeebcr rweet 
The bonie Lark, companion meet ! 
Bending thee 'mang ttte dewy wt*t 1 

Wi' fpwcMM tetA 
When opward-fpriogtig, Wythe, to greet . 
- ■* - IteJftrifagtdL 

CaoH Mew the M t lBf fritm fc fcctth 
Upon thy earij; Inmkbfefcirth ; 
Vet chearfufly thou glinted forth 

*•'■••■' -V iWmi'theftctm, 
dtaroc rear d abovte the Parent-earth 

*. i *by tfentfer form. 

The flaunting JtowVa our Gardens yield, 
'High (heltVing wooth %hft wtlMnln fhJettf 
But Ihou, beneath the tandem Weld 

' 0*dwlbf flalje, 
Adorns the hiftte/iWAf^Af, ' 

Unfeen, alane. 

There, in thy fcantie mantfe efed, 
Thy fnawie bofom furr-waltf thread, 
Thou lifts thy unafluming head 

~lmhmmt*\egiu&: 
But now thejfore uptears thy bed, . 

'* Ahfl Tow thou lies! 

Such is the fate of artlrfs Maid, 
Sweet j!<rv?rtt of the ruial fhadei' 
By Love s fimpliaty betray d, 

And <ttilelefs truA, 
Till flic, like thee, all foil'd, is laid 

ltowrthednft. 



wf*<*potatt. rtkt 

StachUtbc fate of finpJc Bard, 
On Life's rough ocean lucklefs flarrM i 
UnflulAil be to not*) tat card 

$?•■- Oi prudent jUrt $ 

TiUbfflcrora^ and gale* Mevjwiti, 

?.*< .. And whelm hiih oVI 

Such fate tofyfl&hg Worth U giifa, 
Who long; with wants and woes hat firiv'n, 
By human pride or cunning driven 

TUlwrench'dofe^VyAiyljatJ^tA i ' 

.. HV«9mM, nnc! 

Ev'n thou whojnoura'ft fhe-Dfctfy^ firte^ C 

Yhatf&e is $*»*— no diffant &tte; 
Stem Ruin's plwgb-Jfan Ante*, efate, 

Full 0)1 thy btoota, 
TillcniuVd beneath the furrowV wtight, - 
. StaltV thy doom? 



AxXj hail ? inexorable lejrdrl. 

At whofe deftrqclion-brea$hifl£ wprtf, . 

Hie mightieft empires fell? 
Thy cruel, woo-de%hted trajbi, 
Hie miniftcrs of Grief and Pai^ 

A ftiUea welcome, aU ? 



no 

With fiern-ieiohr'd, despairing eye, 

I fe each aimed dart ; 
For one hat cut my dearcf tyt t 

And quivers in my heart. 
TTien lowering, and pouring, 

The Atan* no more 1 dread ; 
Tho' thidc'ning, and falack'ning, j 

Round my devoted head, 

II. 

And thou grim PowV, by life abhorr'd, 
While rile a pleafmrt can afford, 

Oh ! hear a wreteh't pny't ! 
No more I lhriak tpfcalFd, afraid ; 
I court, I beg thy friendly aid, 

To clofe thftlcehe of care ! 
When (hat) my foul, in nTent peace, 

Refign Ufctjcyleft day f 
My weary heart it** throbhings ceafc, 
Cold-mould ring in the clay ? 
No fear more, no tear more, 

To fain my lifeleft face, 
EncUfped, and grafped, 
Within thy cold embrace ! 



TO MISS L , 

With Biattxi's Powi/^ a Afav~Year\ (Jiff. 
January r, 1787. 

AGAIN the filent wheels of time 

Their annual round have driv'n, 
And you, tho' fcarce in maiden prime, 

Arc fo much nearer HcaVn. 



Ho gifts have I from Indian coafta 

The infant year to hail j »«• r. 

I fend you more than lncUa£enjb> * x>n t: 

In £Avm'i feipte tale. •> 4 yn: m ?.t».il: l. •.- 
-■•iu«\j h.if. ^iif «■ r» 
Our Sex with guile, arid fittttteft to* on «<^ • ■' < 

It charg'd, perhape, too truef ■■" i-ns .yiin'JwJj '-r . 
But may, dear Maid, each LaM* (mImb? -<w. bnuo/: 

An 4<fofr fUll to you. 



EPISTLE TO A^fiPKftW. .. ,„ 

T :-. X«il?;i5,-j: //!♦ -gsrf T two a 

1 Lakc hae thought, my^j^'.^W^ ^ oh ^ . 

A Something to have,$t*41*te Jiirf ~«r "r.rft ;-r[V7 
Iho'it mould ferve nae ithts.tltfv^ 4 ^ ; -^a 

Than juft a kiiidjjtffl^gfcj^vlr /,; m ,,* V rr> v v-M 
Bilt how the fuhjea theme may ganjfr iT ,^ n h % 

Let time and chance defefaqne j ...,, n „ ^ ,<-* # 
Perhaps it may turn out * Saqgg >,,. vu .^ : ,j 

Perhape, turn out a Sermii&jteitj i^x s u j ■-«-r*2t 

II. 
Yell try the world (bon 2 wy bi, 

And Andrew dear, believe me, 
Yell find mankind an unctt^jtifep T 

And mucWe they may #fc»a ^ , *, A * 3 
For care and trouble fet your thought, 

Ev'n when your end's attained : 
And a' your views may cba^ Wfceigfti? f >* ' '-* ? A 

Where ev'ry nerve VfoOteti*'-** k"f*B r*rtT . 



:j ■;.'»'. 
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HI. 

llKno 6y, men are vilaing a'r ' 

The real, haidcafd wicked, 
Wba Jaw jsaedaxk baft liamaa Jaw* 

Are to a few refhicked $ 
But Och, mankind are ilaco wale, 

An' lfetle to be tnrfbd t 
If Se/ftbt watering balance matt, 

It's rarely right adjafied ? 

it;- 

Yet they wha &' in Fortunes flrife, 

Their £k we mould na cento*, 
For fb^tfc'iapw^^rf life, 

Thejr equally may anfwer: 
A man may bat an honeft beast; ; : " 

Tho* Poortith hourly tee nam : 
A man may tak a neeber*t fate, 

Yet bae nae cafb to fpare him, 

Ay free, afFhan\ your flory tell, 

When wi' a bofom crony \ 
But ftill keep fomething to yourfel 

Ye fcatcely tell to ony. 
Conceal yourfel as weel'gJye can .* • 

Frae critical difleflion ; 
But keek thro' ev'ry other man* 

Wi' (harpen'd fly icfpec^iofU j -■ 



VI.- ■ 
Thefbered lowe ©' weel-plac'd lovey • 

Luxuriantly indulge it :■-■•■'■ 
But never tempt th' illicit rame % 

Tb9* jUMlhinjr mould divulge U * 



■OTLWi' FOIMf. |I9 

X wave the quantum o' the £w f 

The hazard of concealing j 
ButOch! ithardensa' witfiHt>.. 

And petrifies the feeling I 

VII. ■ ■ -■' 
To catch Dame's Fortune's golden imfty 

Affiduous wait upon faec> 
And gather gear by ev'ry wile . -• 

That's jufhfy'd by Honors 
Not for to hide it in a hedge* 

Nor for a train attendant i '*.- v - • • ■ • 
Bat for the glorious pri vikgp .1 

Of being indefxndtvt.. .„•..* i> .<•■> w • 

The feat o' Hell's a hangman's whip* -^ - 

To hand the wretch in orde* f '< '• ■> 
But where ye feel your //onrigrtft .» ■ 

Let that ay be your border : 
It's flighteft touches, infest paufe— 

Debar a 9 fide-pretences ; 
And refbhitely keep it's laws, ,,j 

Uncaring conferences. 

- «t )« 

TV great Creator to revere, 

Muft fure become the Creatures 
But fttll the preaching cant forbear, . 

And ev'n the rigid feature : 
Yet ne'er with Wits profane to range, 

Be coxnplattance extended ; 
An AtheiiUaugh's a poor exchange .. 

Fer Deity offended ! 
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x. ■ 

When ranting round in Pl«fat^ ' 

Rdigion may be blinded | 
Or if (he gie a r<mdmjlin& 

It may be little minded ; 
But when on Life we're teaipft-drhr'fij 

A corrfcience but a canker— 
A correfpondence fix'd wi* IterX 

If fare a noble anchor t 

XI 

Adieu, dear, amiable foutbt 

Your heart can ne'er be wanting \ 
May Prudence, Fortitude, and Truth, 

Ere& your brow undaunting ! 
In Ploughman phrafe, « Goo find you fpeed,' 

Still daily to grow wafer * 
And may ye better reck taw m/r, 

Than e'et did the Ajhrtfbr I 



A PRAYER, 

OIDU Til fimDU OF VlOLIltT ARCttlttt* 

O THOU great Being! what Thou art, 

Surpaflea me to knew $ 
Yet Cure I am, that known to Thee 

Are all Thy works below. 

Thy creature here before jntoe wii>h)| 

An wretched and dinWt | 
Yet fare thofe ilk that wring my feat 

Obey Thy high Mtft 



BUKKB' FOlMg. H5 

Sure Thou, Almighty, cinft opt a& 

From cruelty « wiatfe j 
O, free' my weary eyes ftwn'tgti. 

Or dole them feft in death I ' 

But if I muft affli Aed be^ . . ( 

To fuit tome wife defigii j t 

Then, man my foul witl} iUm refolvea 

To bear and not repine ! 



ON A SCOTCH BARD. 

Gone to tfoWZft Indies, 

A* YE wha live by fow|» o'dfijik, 
A' ye wha live by cmmW-dink, •■ •. 
A' ye wha live and never tbmfc, ■■-,.■■ 

Oowe, mourn wi' me ! 
Our biUu*% gien us a' a jink, i , 

An' owre the Sea. 

Lament bim %' ye rantin core, 
Wha dearly like a raridotn-fplorfe / 
Nae mair heTl join the, mrrjingr. ,^ . 
In fecial "key ;' 

For now He's toen.a^tb«ifeoK» ;.•? %r* r . : * r 
An' f Oyxfi,%Se,aj , # 

*yr? >? .-..?; ; ?. t - ... riL r ._ 
The bonie laffes weel ma>..wij« |4m^ .^ p. ... A 
And in their dent petitions place him : 
The widows, wivef,^'«^»a).-bW» feipx t ^ . , ^ 1? 

Fsr wee] I wat tiMB#Wa^JB^iWr ***> ...«.-. . v 

N ■■--■■■- 



V 
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O Fortune, they hae room t« grumble » 
Hadft thou tacn aff (bme drowfy bummle, 
Wha can do nought but fyke an' fumble, 

Twad been nae plea j 
But he was gleg as onie wumble, 

That's owre the Sea $ 

Auld, cantie Kyle may weftpers wear, 
An' ftain them wi' the (aut, iaut tear : 
r lVill mak her poor, auld heart, I fear, 

In flinders flee : 
He was her Ldurcat monfe a year, 

That's owre the Sea ! 

lie law Misfortune's cauld Nor^wefi 
Jiang muttering up a bitter Wall ; 
. A Jillet brak his heart at laft, 

111 may flie be I 
Bo, took a birth afore the mail; 

An' owre the Sea. 

To tremble under' Fortune's cummock, 
On fcarce a bellyfu' o' drummock, 
Wi' his proud independent flomach, 

Could ill agree; 
So, row't his hurdies in a hammock. 

An' owre the Sea. 

lie ne'er was gien to great mifguiding, 
Yet coin his pouches wad na bide in ; 
Wi' him it ne ? er was under hidimvj 

He dealt it free : 
The Mufc was a' that he took pride in, 

That's o-.vre the Sea. 



BURNS' POEMfl. I|7 

jf amahs hodier % ufe him wed, 
An** hap him in a eoxie.biel, 
Ye'll find him ay^a dainty chic!, 

An' fou of gtee : 
He wad na wrang'd the very Deil, 

That's owr* the Set. 

Fareweel, my rhyme-cmpofing hiUic t 
"Your native foil was right ill-willie ; 
JJut may ye flourifli like a lily, *■ 

Now bonilie ! 
I'll toaft ye in my hindmoft gillie, 

Tho' owre the Sea;} 



TO A HAGGIS. 

FAIR fr' your honeft, fonfie face, 
Great Chieftain o' the Puddin-race ! 
Aboon them a' ye tak your place, 

Painch, tripe, or thainn : 
Weel are ye wordy o* a grace 

As lang's my arm. 

The groaning trencher there ye fill, 
Your hurdies like a diflant hill, 
Yaarpift wad help to mend a null 

In timf o 1 need, 
Wb|b thro 9 your pores the dews diftil 

like amber bead. 
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Hi* knife fee RuiKc-labour dight, 
An' cut you up wi' readj flight, 
Trenching your gufhing entrails bright 

Like onie ditch; . 
And then, O what a gloriutM fight, 

Warm-reekin, rich l 

Then, horn for horn they flretch an' ftrive, 
Dei! tak the hindmoft, on they drive, 
Till a' their wetl-fwalTd kyfes belyve 

Are bent like drums f 
Then aukl Guidman, maift like to rive, 

Betbankit hums. 

Is there that owre his French ragout y 
Or olio that wad ibw a fow, 
Or fricajfec wad mak her fpew 

Wi' perfect foxinerv 
Looks down wi' fneering, fcornfu' view 
On lie a dinner! 

Poor devil I lee him owre hi traih, 
As fecklefs as a' wither'd rafli, 
His fpindle fhank a guid whip-lafti, 

Hi6 nieve a nit 2 
Thro* bluidy flood or held to daih, 

O how unfit ! 

But mark the RurHc, haggis-fe&f . ■*:.' 
The trembling earth refounds his tread, 
CJap in his walie nieve a blade, 

He'll mak it whittle g j 
An 9 legs, an' arms, an' heads will fijed, **' 

Oj&fc top* o' thrifsfe. 



BUSKS 1 F0EM8. H$ 

Ye Pow'rs wha mak mankind your care, 
And dim them out thejr bit! o* fare, • 
Auld Scotland wants nae flinking ware 

That jaups in luggies • 
But, if yc wifh her grateful pray'r 

Gie her a haggit i 



A DEDICATION 
To <*••** #«•**•••, Efy. 

EXPECT na, Sir, in this narration, 

A fleechin, fleth'rin Dedication, 

To roofc you up, an* ca' you goiid, 

An' fprung o' great an' noble bluid ; 

Becaufe ye Ye iknamM like His Grace 

Perhaps related tt the race : 

Then when I'm tir'd— and fee are jv, 

\W monie a fulfomc, finfu' lie, 

Set up a face, how I flop fliort, •", . \ 

For fear your modefty be hurt. ■ ' ■ 

Tins may do- maun do, Sir, wi*them whtt 
Maun pleafe the Great Folk for a wnmcfuu | -/ 
For me ! fee laigh I need na bow, <&, 

For. Lord be tlumkit, IcanfLu^h$ 
And when I downa yoke a na>£ 7 
Then, Lord be tbankit I can i.-.r f 
Sae 1 fliall fey, and that's nae ij-tt'rin, 
Jt'« juft/r Poet an'/r Prtron. 

The Post, fome gnid An/jel help him, 
Or elfc, I -fear, fomo ili an<- Ike !».i him I ^ 

He iraj^io .v*.l far a* he's done yet, 
But onrj— he'i no juft begun ycf. 
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The Patron, (Sir, ye maun forgie me, 
I winna lie, come what will o' me) 
On ev'ry hand it will allow'd be, 
He's juft-nae better than he ftiou'd be. 

I readily and freely grant, 
He downa fee a poor man want ; 
What's no his ain, he winna talc it ; 
What ance he fays, he winna break it ; 
Ought he can fend hell no refus't, 
Till aft his guidnefs is abused ; 
And rafcals whyles that do him wrang, 
Ev'n that, he does na mind it !ang : 
As. Matter, Landlord. Hulband, Father, 
He does na fail his part in either. 

Btrt then, nae thanks to him for a' that ; 
Nae godly fymptom ye can ca' that ; 
It's naething but a milder feature 
"Of our p*or, finfu-'. corrupt Nature : 
Yell get the beft o' moral works, 
'Mang black Gentoos, and Pagan Turks, 
Or hunters wild on Ponofaxi, 
Wha never heard of Orth-d-xy. 
That he's the poor man's friend in need, 
life Qmnkmtm in word and deed, 
Xt'tao thro' terror of D-mn-t—n ; 
It's juft a carnal inclination. 

Morality, thou deadly bane, 
Thy tens o' thoufends thou haft flain \ 
Vain is his hope, whafe flay an' truft is 
In-moral Merry, Truth an' Juflice ! 

No— fi retch a point to catch a plack ; 
Abufe a Brother to his back $ 
Steal thro' tlie -wlnnoch frac a wh-re, 
Hutpomt tlie Rake that taka the door* 
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Be to the Poor like oiiie whunflane 5 
And hand their nofes to the grunftanes 
Ply eVry art o" legal thieving : 
No Matter— flick to feund fclurvvtg. 

Learn thcee-mile prayVa, an' half-mile gttce% 
Wi' weel-fpread looves, an' lang wry facet % 
Grunt up a folemn, lengthened gfoan, 
And damn a' Parties bat your own 1 
IH warrant then ; ye're nae Deceiver,. 
A fteady, fiurdy, (launch Belierer. 

O ye wha leave the fprings o' C-bu-n, 
For gumlie dubs of your ain delvin 1 
Ye Tons of Hereiy and Error, 
Ye '11 fome day fqueel in quaking terror! ' 
When Vengeance draws the fword in wrath* 
And in the fire throws the iheath ; 
When Ruin,, with his fweeping be/am, 
Juft frets till Heav'n commifnon gies him % 
While o'er the Harp pale Mis'ry moans, 
And (bikes the ever-deep'ning tones, 
Still louder fhrieks, and heavier groans ! 

Your pardon, Sir, for this digreffion, 
I maift forgat my Dedication j 
But when Divinity comes crofs me, 
My readers fiill are Cure to lofe me. 

So, Sir, you fee 'twas nae daft vapour, . 
But I maturely thought it proper, 
When a' my works I did review, 
To dedicate them, Sir, to. You: 
Becaufe (ye need na tak it ill) 
I thought them fomething like yourfcl. 

Then patronize them wi' your iavor, 
And your petitioner ihall ever— 
I had amaift laid, ever pray, 
But that's a word I need na lay ; 
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But, by a poor man's hopes in HeaVal 

While recollection's pow'r is giv'a, • 

If, in the vale of humble life, . . 

The viSkn fed of Fortune's ftrife, 

I, thro' the tender-gaining tear, 

Should recognife my Mafker dear, 

If friendkfs, low, we meet together, 

Then, Sir, your hand— -my JFlrieml wad Brother} 



TO A LOUSE. 

On feeing we on a Ladys Bonnet at Church 

IiA! whare ye gaun ye, crowlin ferllel 
Your impudence protects ydo (airlie: 
I canna fey but ye fount rarely, 

• Owre gauze, and lacej 
> Tbo* faith, I fear, ye dine but fpareiy 
OnTic' a place* 

Ye ugly, creepin, fclaitit wonnet, 
Detefted, ihunn'd, by faunt an' firmer, 
How daux ye fet your fit upon her, 

Sae fine a Lady! 
Gae fomewhere elfe and leek' your dinner, 

On fome poor body. 

Swith, in fome beggar's nafiet fquattfe; 
Then ye may creep, and fprawl, and fprattle, 
Wi' ither kindred, jumping cattle,' 

In lhoals and nations % 
Whate ham nor bane ne'er daur unfettle 

' Your thkk plantations. 



1J4 BUUn'ZQIBU*; 

Now haud you there, yeVe oat o' fight. 
Below the iatt'pelt, ( {hug and tight 5 
Na faith ye yet ! yell no be right 

x Till ye've got on it, 

The ten tapraoft, tow'ring height. 

O' Miffs h*ntf f 

My footh! right bauld ye fet your nofe out, 
As plump an' gray as onie grozet : 
O for fame rank, mercurial ro*et, 

Or fell, red fimeddum, 
I'd gie you fie a hearty dole o't, . 

Wad drefe your droddum ! 

I wad na been furpris'd to fry 
You on an auld wife's fiainen toy; 
Or aiblins fome bit duddie boy, 

On's wyliecoat ; 
But MnVs fine Lmariil fie! 

How dam* ye do'tf 

O yemy 9 dinna toft your head, 
An' fet your beauties a' abread 1 
Ye little ken what curfed fpeed 

The blaflie'a makin! 
Thae winks and/flger-tf/nfr, I dread, 

Are notice takin! 

O wad fome Pow'r the giftie gie u# 
Vo/ee our/els as others fee us I 
It wad frae raonie a blunder fire* us 

And foolifh notions 
What airs an dre6 an 9 gait wad lead us, 

Ak) ev'n Derotion! 
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ADDRESS TO EDINBURGH. 

L, 
EfcflNA! Scotia's darling feat! 

All hail thy palaces and tow'rs, 
Where once beneath a Monarch's feet, * 

Sat Legation's fbv'reign pow'rs I 
From marking wildly-fcatter'd flow'rs, 

As on the banks of Ayr X ftray'd, 
And finging, lone, the lingering hours, 

I (belter in tby honor'd (hade. 

II. 
Here Wealth Hill fwctls the golden tide, 

As bufy Trade his labours plies \ 
There Architecture's noble pride 

Bids elegance and fptendor rife : 
Here Jufticc, from her native Ikies, 

High wields her balance and her rod ; 
There Learning, with his eagle eyes, 

Seeks Science in her coy abode. 

III. 

Thy Sons, Rdina, foetal, kind, 

With open arms the ftranger hail ; 
Their views enlarged, their lib'ral mind, 

Above the narrow, rural vile: 
Attentive flill to Sorrow's wail, 

Or modeft Merit's filer t claim; 
And never may their fources (ail \ 

And never envy blot their name! 
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IV. 

Thy Daughters hr%bt toy walks adof*, ...» ,. |t ,i 

Gay as the gilded Jummer ftp, 
Sweet as the dewy, milk-white thorn, ^ . 

Dear as the raptur'd tftriU of joy I 
Fair B*«*«« flrikes th' adonng eye, 

HeavVs beauties en my fancy (hums , t- 

I fee the Sire of Lame on high, 

And own his week indeed divine! . . .„ 

■ V. 

There, watching high the letft alatm*, . 

Tky rough, rude Fortreis gleams aiar; 
like fome bold Vet'ran, gray in amis, 

And mark'd with many a feamy fear: 
The pond'rous wall and sniffy fear, 

Grim-riling o'er the rugged reck, 
Have oft withftood availing War, • . 

And oft repelTd th 9 Invader's mock. 

VI. 

With awe-ffeuck thought, and pitying tears, 

I view that noble, (lately Dome, 
Where Scotia's kings of other years, 

Fam'd heroes ! had their royal home : 
Alas! how chang'd the times to cornel 

Their royal Name low in the duftl 
Their haplefs Race wild wandering roam I 

Tho' rigid Law cries out, 'twas julll 

VII. 

Wild beats my heart, to trace your fteps, 
Whofe anceftors, in days ©t 'jaw* 
Thr6* ho/iile ranks and ruirfd gi?i 
Old Scottfs bloody UoaVw;, 



£r*n / wfco fing in juflk lore, 

Haply **y Sirtrhm left their filed, 

And fac'd grim Danger's loudeft row, 
Bold-following where your Fathers led! 

vin. 

Bdina! Scot^s darting: feat! 

All hail thy palaces and towers, 
Where once, beneath a Monarch's feet, 

Sat Legiilatjon's fov'resgn powers I 
From marking wildly-fcatter'd flow>s» 

As on the bankt-of Ayr I finy'd, 
And tinging, lone, the lingering hours, 

J (belter in thy honord made. 



EPISTLE TO J. L*****K. 

AN OLD SCOTTISH BARD. 

April \, 1785. 
AWHILE briars an' woodbines buddia green, 
An' Faitricks (ciaichin loud at e'en, 
An 9 motnin Pouffie whidden feen, 

Ir.fjure my Mule, 
This freedom, in an vnkmrwn frien', ■ 

I pray sxcufc. . 

On Faflen-cen we had a rockin, 
H'oua' the crack and weave our ftockin ; 
And there was rmickle fun and jockin, 

Ye nml na. <io>&\ \ 
+\ t length M-c had a hearty yoVin 

o 
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There was ttfang, amang the reft, i 
Aboon them a' it pleas'd me beft, 
That fome kind hufband had addreft 

To feme fweet wife : 
It thrill'd the heart-firings thro' the breaft, 
A' to.the life. 

I've fcarce heard ought deferib'd fee weel» - 
What generous, manly befoms feet 5 
Thought I, < Can this be Pop», or Steele, 
* Or Beattie's wark I 9 
They tauld me 'twas an odd kind duel 
About Muirkirk. 

It pat me fidgin-fein to hear't, 
An' ike about him there I fpier't ; 
Then a' that ken't him round declared, 

He had ingme y 
That nane excelled it, few cam near't, 

It was fae fine. 

That, fet him to a pint of ate, 
An' either douce or merry tale, 
Or rhymes or fangs he'd made himfel, 
Or witty catches, 
Tween Invernefs and Tiviotdale, 

He had few matches. 



Then up I gat, an' fwooran aith, ■■ ■ ■ 
Tho' I fliould pawn ray pleugh an' gia*ftb> 
Or die a cadger pownie's death, ■■'■• 

At fam dyke-back, 
A pint an 9 gill Vd gie th«mbaV\V 

.. To teax -jew cxacV. 



>st 



But, firftan' foremeft, I fliould tell, 
Amaift as foon as I could fpett, 
I to, the crambo-jingk fell, - • 

Tho' rude an' rough, 
Yet crooning to a body's fd, 

Does weel eneugh* 



I am nae Poet, in a i 

But juft a Rhymer i like, by chance* «,:• 
An' hae to Learning nae*preteneev * m 
Yet, what the mat 
Whene'er my Mufe does on me gbnee; .,.•;• 
. I jingle at he*. 

Yoar Critic-foil^ may cock their note. 
And fay, •" How can yon e'«r propdfe, -i 
f You whakenlprcHy verfe hm profkj ' •■ 

« To ihak */*£?' 
But, by your leases, wry learned foe*, : t' v. * .:';. 
. . Ye'reanaybe ftvrang. 

What's a' yonr jargon o? yoor School •*. ,-:v v 
Your Latin names for honiswr'-fook;'? 
If honeft Natuwimidsfyon/MA, . ■■:, ; ■ .» 
: What (aire your Grammar! J 
Ye'd better taen up fpades and modi, o t* •'■ : J 
. .jOrkflaffan^MBDmers. 

A let o\dull« cotibsrttd.Haflie*, } v r , . 
Confufe their brains is Caitege-daffa ! . ; .. 
They gang in 8drk8,and.iffo«r«« A4fee, - «. * 

: ">. <Plato tatth'tiyfpeak | 
An'fynsthey think ttfdsrnbjParwafoa V •*«- •■■ 
~ Jtydmt o\GxflfcVA 
Q2 
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Gie me ae i^k o' Nature's fire*" -■ ; 
That's a' the learning I defira* 
Then tho' 1 drudge thro* dab an' mire . 

At "\Aeu£tk or cart, 
My Mule, tho' tamely in attire, 

.< May touch 1** heart, 

for a fpunk o' u*/fow*i gfee, 
Or Fetgufon\ the bank* an* flee, 

Or bright £*««**i's, my friend tot*; ' 
If I can hit It! 

That would be lear enettgh for me, 
if I tioold get it. 

Now, Sir, if ye hae friends enow, 
Tho' real friends I bltere are few, 
Yet, if your catalogs© be few, 

Vtb no infift; 
But, gif ye want ae friend that Vtrae* 
IYn on your lift* 

1 winna blaw about myfel, 
As ill I like my irats'to tell ; 

But friends, an' folk that wim roe well. - 

They fametimes roofe me % 

Tho* I maun own, as rnboieifcll 

As iar abufe Ine, 

There's ae -wee /out they fftftoles^ay-tdtoffc 
I like the laffes— Gude fttfgie mc.l> 
For monie a P lack they wheedleifrae ffa*> 
Atdanceor-feir: 
Maybe fom* itbtr thing *tofcy<*>* m* 



<*t 



But Mauchline Race or Mauchllne Fair, 
I fliould be proud- to meet you tb***; 
fWfe.gie ae flight's cbfcharge to care, 

If we forgather, 
An' hae adwap o' r rfyalikvrar* ' '■" - - 
.*■■ c« -. Wtf ane anlther* 

The four-gill chap, we^fis gar 'him clatter, 
An' kir£n him wi' reekin water; 
Syne we'll fit down air 1 tak our whitfler, 
To chear our heart 5 
An' faith, we'fe be acquainted better « 
r Quiet* we*pevt, 

Awi ye felfim, warly race,- 
Wha think that havins, fenfe/an' grace, - • ' 
Evn love an' friehdfhip, mould give place - 

To catch-theflack ! 
% dinna like to lee your-face, - f . ■* .. ■ •* 

' ■ Kor hear your crack. 

But ye whom focial pleaihre charms, 
Whole hearts the tide of kindnefs warm*, - - ' 
Who hold yaat^bekig-mi the terms, 

' Each aid the others,' 
Came to my bowl, cortie to my arms, *■-■ . v 
. > My friends, tiiy brothers ! 

But, to conclude my fan^fspiftle, 
As my auld pen's wornr to the grifcfe ; . 
Twa lines frae you? wad pur me fifde, 

Who am, moft fervent, 
While I can -either -Hn^ or whifele, * . ^-. *=" 



TO THE SAME. 

WHILE new-ca'd kye rowte at the flake, 
An 9 pownies reek jn pleugh o* braik, 
Tliis hour on e'enin's edge I take, 

To own I'm debtor 
To honelUhearted, auld £*****{, 

For his kind letter* , v ■. • . 

Forjeiket lair, with wearj legs^ . 
Rattlin the corn out-owre the rigs, 
Or dealing thro 9 amang the naigs 

Their ten-hours bite^ ....... 

My awkart Muife.Jair pleads and begs 
I would na write.. 

Tlie tapetlefc, ramfeezl'd hizzie, 
She's faft at beft an 9 fomething lazy : 
Quo' ihe, ye ken we've been fee bufy 

' This month an' mair, 

< That trouth, my bead is grown right dizzie* 

* Aa' fomething UixJ 

Her dowff excufes pat me mad ; . . 

6 Confcience;' lays, I, ' ye thowlcfc jad ! 
* 111 write, an' that a hearty Maud, 

. * T&i* y« right, - .. ■ 

< So dinna ye affront jour trade, 

. • But rjjyme it rj^ht. 

' Shall bauld /,*«•***, tte Vu\£ tf \«ax\&. 
'Tfto' mankind wet* a ^acV «? cwtw» 



lift 



« Roofe you fyp we4 f q» : ywr deleft a, - 

.'» *0**efw &e6ritiidjy, 
_* Yet jrcll ne$fe& to fliaiw your ptrta 

'Aa'tbaritliim kindly?* 

8ae I gat paper in a»Uiok; .'. 
An' down gaed JlumpU in the ink : 
Qitoth I, « Before 1 deeji a wink, 

1 1 vow Plldofeitj • 
• An* if ye winn*,ma]* it clink, ,~ 

♦Byjoveniprofeiti' 

Sae I've begun to-fbrawl, tat *tather 
In rhyme, or profe, or baith thcgither, 
Or lorot hotch-potch thatV-rightly neither, 

Let time mak proof; 
But I (hall fcribWe down foaop blether 

Juft clean af£4oof. 



My worthy friend; ne'er gttdge an' carpy 
Tho' Fortune ufe you hard an' (harp, 
Come, kittle tip your mooHand harp" 

wr gleeibme touch t - 
Ne'er mind how Fortune tvaft ah' tvarpj 
She's but a b-tciu 
.■.■.».• 
Site's gien memonie a'jirt an^flegv 
t" in I could ftrkkile owre a rig ; 
But, by the L— d, tho* I ihonkl beg 

Wi ? Jyart pow, --.».■ 
Ol laugh, an* fing, an' fiwkemy leg, 
At lanor't I dow ! 






Now comet the fe* an' tw^e&taMHv v * " t 
I've feen the bud npo' the 
Still perfecuted by the timmer 

-» ; Frae year' t& year ; 
But yet, defpite the little khnmer, 

J, lick, mm' bete. 

Do ye envy the city Oen\ • .■■..*.■■,! V r- 
Behind a kift to lie an'&fent, 
Or purfe-proud, big wi' cent, pet* cent* *■ • • v * ■ ^ .. 
Ait' tmiclde wame, 
* Jn fonie bit Brugh to represent 

A Bailie'* name £ 

Or is't tlw ptugbty, fendal Th«ne r -.- ■■»• •■ 
Wi' ruffl't (ark an* glancing cane, 
Wha thinks himfet nae Jheep-ftiank base* • 

But lordly talks, 
While caps and bonnets aff are taea, • * 

As by. he walks? 

c O Thou wha gies us each guid giftl' 

* Gie me o' wit an' fenfc a lift, 

' Then turn me, if Thou pleafe, adrift, 

. •* Thro' Scotland wide 5 

* Wi' cits nor lairds I wadna Ihift, 

* In a' their pride V 

Were this the cbartet of our flate, 
f On pain o' hell be rich an'.grea.t,' 
Damnation thcn'woutd be our fafe,. >* ♦. 

Beyond remead ; 
But, thanks to Heav'n* that't no the gate 

• ' \fo kern our apea* . „ 1 . « 



Fc* thus ah* ao^ ManaVtte«n, • <mt ;■ 
When fitrt the human wee /began, 
♦ The forial, friendly, honefranan, •<- - - 

. .*WhaWerhebe, 
*TU&fiilfiIa^<i*2*a**r*'j/A»r, , 

HAadBO*el*t*r.* 



w. 



O Mandate, glorious and divine! - ■•» . 
^Tbe followers o r thei*tggeaVl(ine»^ *A 

Poor, thoughtlefrderflVyet may fkiotl * it i» r ., a 

• J i in gferious lights 
While foidkl Ions o* Mammon's line . •> - 

Arrxfctk as night* ' 

Tho* here they fcnpe, an* fttfceeae, «&gato»V t V. 
TThch-wortKtefsraevefu'^f afoul : 
May in fome /tier* earcafrh&Ht, »■.."» •' -n • ■ « i. ' ■ f. S& 

■ T%e forces fright} 
©r in forae day-detefting owl 

'May -flrorr die light* 

Then may £**•*•* and 5**** $*&V 
To reacli fKeir*natlve, kindred ftSe*, ' ' ■ 
And fag their pleafvtttS* hojtfiten^jbysi >• ' ^ * «.'»■■* r 

" " # ■ • ' • : Jh fomd mild fphere, 
Still defer knit in friendlhip** ties 

' ' 'Each faffing year! 



TO v W. fe*****N, Ochiltree. . / 

".* May 1799. 
I Gat your letter, winfome Willie? ■ #. 
Wi' gratefu' heart I thank yea bmwliej 

d 



lit BUm' KMMft. 

Tho' I maun fey**, I wad be filly, * 

An*" unco vain, 

Should I believe, my cotton btHie, 

Your ifotterin ftrain 

But rfe believe ye kindly meant it, 
I fud be laith to think ye hinted 
Ironic Jatire, fidelias (kknted • 

On my poor Mufiai 
3W in fie phraifin terms ye've peafe'd it, 
• 1 farce excufe ye, 

i ' ' ■ ■ ■* 
My fenfet wad be in a creel, 
Should I but daur a hope to fpeel, 
Wi* A#an t or wi' Gi/krtfieid, •■•»,..•• 

The. braes q 5 iames- 
Ot Fergu/on, the wiiter-chiel, 

A deathlefs name* 



(O Fcrgufon ! thy glorious parts 
IU-fuited law's dry, muity arts \ 
My curfe upon your wlmnftane hearts, 

Ye Enbmgh Gentry 
The tythe o' wljat ye wafte at carle* *• , « - 

Wad flow'd his pant 
' ■ ■.-•■ ; ■..»:.- *ijj ' r 
Yet when a tale comes V my head, 
Or laffes g-ie my heart a fcreed, 
As wliiles they're like to betary 4ea4> 

..- .(O^d.tlifcaftl),.,^ 
J kittle up my tvfik teed ; 

It gies me eafe. 



■;•• '•■ .ufl ik* -':■* .. I •;. 
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Aold Coila, now, may fidge f»' Jain, 
She's gotten Bardie's o' her ain, 
Cbielft wha there their chanters winna ham, 

But tune their lays, 
Till echoes a 9 refound again 

Her weeMung praife. 

Nae Poet thought her worth hit while, • • 
To fet her name in mesftir'd style; 
She lay like forms vnkend-of iflo. . , 

Beude Ne-w Holland, 
Qrwhare wild-meeting oceans boil 

Befoath Magelim.' 

Ram/ay an' famous Fergwfom 
Gied Forth an? T^y a lift aboon ; 
Tiorrom* and Tweed, to monie a tune, 

Owre Scotland rings; 
While Irwin, Lugar, Ayr, an' Doon, 

' * Naebody fings. 

The Illijfus, Tiber, Tbtnms, an' Seine, 
Olide fweet in monie a tnnefu' line ; 
^ut, Willie, fet your fit to mine, 

An' cock your creft, 
\Ve11 gar our fireams and burnies ftune 
rUpwi'thebeft. 

Well auld Coital plain* an' fell*, 
Her moprs red -brown wi' heather bells, 
Her banks an' braes, her dens an' dells, 

-» - ■ * Where glorious Wallace 
Aft bare the gree, as fiory tells, 

. Jfrae Sutliron billies. 



At Wallacf name; what Scettim Moo* 

But boils up in a fpring-tide flood! 

Oft have out forfeit Other's food* • 

By tVd//ae*> Gdc, 
Still preiung onward, red-wat ftpdy.- • 

Or glorious dytt, 

O fweet ate Cdllfs toughs an* woods, 
When lintwhites chant aaftang the buds, • 
And jinkin hares, in amoMvs wWds , 

Their loves enjoy, 
While through the braes the cufhat crooda 

Wi'wailfu'cry! 

Ev'n Winter bleak has charms to me, 
When winds rave thro' the naked treea. 
Or frofts an' hills of OchHtrf 

' ' Ase hoary gray | 
Or blinding drifts wiid-furiout flee, 

Darkening the £ayf 

O Nature ! a' thy mews an' forms 
To feeling, penfive hearts hae charms! 
Whether the Summer kindly warms, 

Wi'Efean'hght, 
Or Winter howls, in gufly fiosms, 

The Ung, dark night | 

The Mufe, nae Poe^t everiand her, 
'Till by hinifel he learn'd to wander, 
Adown fome trot tin burn's meander. 

&».' no think lang; 
$ fwect, to flray an' pcafcvc foote* 



Tlie warly acq&j drudge an' drive^ , ., 4 .. 
Hog-mouther, jundM, ftret^k in" flrive, 

Let me fair N*t*re's£*»ite£cjv!*+ .... 

3 :, . Audi, wi'pleafure, 
Shall let the bufy, gnuabling hive . 

Jium pwre their treaiuiv. 

Fare wee!, * my rhyme compofmg* brither,! , 
We've been own bag vnkeaWd to ither : 
Now let ns lay our beads tbegithtr,. . , 

. ,, .. « In love fraternal : 
May Envy wallop in a tether, 

BJeck fiend, infernal!. 

While HigMaadrnan hate tolla an' taxes $ 
While moorlan {pods Eke guad fat haste** 
While Terra Firma, on her axis, 

Diurnal turns, 
Count on a friend, in faith an* pra&ce, 
». « . In Mobert Bwrns s 

POSTSCRIPT, 

My memory's no worth a preen ; 
1 had amaift forgotten clean, 
Ye bade me write you what they mean 

% By this newlight *, 
'Bout which our herds be aft hae been 

MaiftliketongliT. ' 

In days when mankind were -but rallan* ■ 
At Grammar^ Bogie, an* fie talents, 

" ' " " . ^ *?<~ 

■r - *^e^f«o^ page 49. 
P 
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They took nae pains tbn tjpeech to babiioe, 
Or rule* to gie, 

But fpak their thought* in plain fanid LsflaiK, 
like you or me. 

In thae mid' times, they tfcooght the Moon, 
Juft like a lark, or pair o' flioon, 
Wore by decrees* till her loft roon 

Q*td part their viewi% 
An' uWtly after (he was done 1 

• They gat a new ane. 

This j>aA for certain, vndtfpvted ; 
It ne*» r "«im i* their heads to .ioubt it, / 
Till chicU ;<at op an' wad confote it, 

An* ca\) it wrang ; 
An* mucklc din there was about it, 

Baith loud an' iang. 

Some berds s wee* loarn'd upo* the bevtk. 
Wad threap au'd folk the thing ri;i/"euk ; 
For 'twas the at{ldmooa turn'd a neuk, 

An' out o* %ht, 
Ata* backlins-comin, to the leuk, 

She |^rcw mair bright. 

This wis deny'd, it was affirmM ; 
The herds an' ki/fels were alarm'd j 
TheTrov'rend gray-beards ray'd an" fiorm'd^ 

That,beardlefs laddies 
Should think they better \» ere infonn'd 

Than their auld daddies. 



Bimaw'i'owtt. • .HI 

Frae lefs to mak it gaed toftickas -..-'c = »' 
Frae word* an' aitus to clours an ? nicks ; 
An mqnie % Mow gat bit licks;' -:t •..-»» u: ■ • . 

: Wi* hearty crunt; 
A*T forae, to learn tliem for their tricks, - :- ... 
t .■: Were hangd an' brunts 

This game was played in toon* kind*, • . • 

An 9 oirtJ-iig&tcaddhta bart"fic ha.ids, : 
That laith, the youngftersjtqok tne. fend* < • */- 

. Wi' nimble {hanks, 
Till Lairds forbade, by ftricl commands, ' 

nSiQ bhiidy pranks,' -* 

But nev>-ligkt herds gat (ie a cowe, 
Folk thoug-'at tlxrni roin'd ftick-an-ftowe, 
Till now amaift on ev'ry knowe ■ ' 

* r ' Ye*ft" find ane plac'd | 

An' fome, their netvligbt fair avow, v 

JuflrqukebkfefktM. 

Nae doubt the aatd-ltght /t^h'st^^aAti'i 
TJieir zealous herds are vex'd an' fweatin \ 
Myfel,.l.Ve even feen them' greefitf' '"'■'." r 

s AVfgirnin fpite, 
To hear the Mow fee fadly lie'd on 

ByworrJahN^tfr/*' '"' 

i •■ -. • . .• • ■■' t '•,• 

But Ihortly they will cowe the Hjunif 4 -' ' ' • 

Some autd-Ught birds in heebbr towns 
Are mind't, in things tWy 'at' b&ojnk, ; - : ' " 

"Tft'tak a flight,. 
An' iZi/ ae month among the Moon's 

Ah' fee item'nigtwt. .".->■ 
P 3 * 
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Gtxtd obfcrration toey wil gfe tbfoi; 
An" when the amid Ab+m'% gaon to leafe them. 
The hindmost fliafad, they 3 ! 1 fetch it vi' than, 

J»fl i* their pooch, 
An' when the m ew Sg kt billies fee then, 

I think they II crouch! 

8se, yn obferwe lhat i* this ciittei 
It naething but a * moonfhine mutter ;' 
But tho' dull pmCo-UA Latin flatter 

in logic tulzie, 
I hope, we Bardie* ken fome better 

Than mind fie bruJzte. 



EPISTLE TO J. R****** f 

EhCJXJSING SOME POEMS. 

O Rough, rude, ready-witted R*«"*V 
r J1ie wale o' cocks for fun an' drinkin ! 
There's mania godly folks are thinkin, 

Your dreams * an* tricks 
Will (end you, Korafo-Uke, a-finkin, 

. , Straught to auld Nick's. 

Ye hat fee monie cracks an' cants, 
And in your wicked, druken rants, 
Ye nuk a devil o' the 3aunts, , 

An' fill them feu ; 
And then their failings, flaws, an* wants, 
, Are a' feen thro'. 

— ''■I • ■ * 

* A certain humorous dream of his was then makiz 
noise in the country-fide. 



naurtroixs.. jtjfj 

Hypocrify, in mercy f pare it 1 „ : 

That holy robe, O diona tear it 1 
Spar't for their lakes wha ftften.wjsar.it., ... ... , ; 

, • .. , , The. lads' in £/adr/ 

Bat your curft wit, when it comes near it, 

• JRives 't aff their back. 

Think, wicked Sinner,, wha ye're fltaithing, 
Is juft \\\tBlue-gQtx>9 bodge an' daithing 
O' Saunts ; tak that, ye lea'e them naithing 

To ken them by, 
Frae ony unregenerate Heathen. 

like you or I. 

I've fent you here fome rhyming ware, 
A' that I bargain'd for, an! mair ; 
Sae, when ye hae an hour to fpare, 

I will espefl, 
Yon Sang * ye'll fen't, wi' cannie care, 

And no neglect 

Tho, faith, fma' heart hae I to fing 1 
My Mufe dow fcarcely fpread her wing 5 
I've play'd myfel a bonie fpring, 

An' danc'J my fill 5 
I'd better gaen an* fair't the king, 

At Bunkerh HitU 

'Twas ae night lately, in my fun, 
I gaed a roving wi' the gun, 

* h/ong he had promifed the Author. 

Pft : * .- ■,.. w . 
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IV. 

The.foUry fiim- of Sumner came, 
And he grew thick and fang, 

His head weel arm'd wi' pointed fpeara, 
That no one ihould him wrong. 

V. 

The fober Autumn enterM mild, 
When he grew wan and pale ; 

Bis bending joints and drooping head 
Show'd he began- to fail. 

VI. 

His colour ilckta'd more and more, 

He faded into age ; 
And then his enemies began 

To (how their deadly rage. 

VII. 
They've taen a weapon, long and iharp, 

And cut him by the knee ; 
Then ty'd him foft upon a cart, • 

like a rogue for fotgerie. 

VIII. 

They laid him down upon his back 
And cudgell'd him full fore ; 

They hung him up before the (form, 
And turn'd him o'er and o'er. 



IX. 

They filled up a darMorne pit 
With water to the brim, 
Tbcy heaved in John BarlffjcarB, 
There Jet Iiirn fink oj ftvipt* 



X. 
They laid him out upoh the floor,- " 1 •■».;■,■: > ,*" T 

To work him farther w»e. ; - *'■'' ' 
And flill, as figns of life appeared ' 

They tofs'd him to and fro. . v - r; 'V- 

XI. 
They wafted, o'er a fcorching flame, . » ■• . . . v ■'•'.* 

The marrow of his booes 5 
But a Miller usM him warft of all, . ...'>, 

For he crufiYd him between twa ftanea . 

XII. 

And they hae taen his. reiy. heart's bleed? ■ - w 

And drunk it round ana* round I , , - 
And ftill the mbre and more they dmnk, ■- > t .-'. 

Their joy did more abound. ' ' . ; 

xni. 

John Barleycorn was a hero bold, ? ■• • ■ •. •».. T 

Of noble interprue, "■*■■..•.•.,• .-r 

For if you do but tafie his. bloody . . ■ i -.1 •$ r 
Twill make your courage rife, 

xiv. 

Twill make a man-forget hia woe*. , ., . .ffi 

'Twill heighten all Ins joy \ ' ■ - -.i <ft . 

Twill make the widow's hea*t to fing, ,., x ;; r • 

Tho' the tear were in her eye.. r j ;.,. /., 

XV. 

Then let us toaft John Barleycoiy ■., . ■ . . -." . ■ "i> 
Each man a glufa in hand ; 
And may hia great pofterity ■ '\- 

Ne'er £til in old Scotland \ 



.128 buuol* *qx$g. 

' A FRAGMENT. 

"Tune~ KiHicrahkie. 

'WHEN Guilford good onr Piiot fW, 

An' did our hellim thraw t man, 
Ac night, at tea, began a plea, - . . 

Within America, man : 
Then up they gat the ma(kin*pat, 

And in the fea did jaw, man ; 
An' did nae tefs, in full Congrefs, 

Than quite refufc our law,, man* 

II- 

Then thro 9 the lakes Montgomery tajtet, 

I *vat he was nae flaw, man j 
Down Lvwrie's burn he took a turn, 

And C-rUi-n did ca\ man; 
But yet vhatreck, he, at S%ue}xc 9 

Montgomery-like did fa', man, 
W fword in hand, before his band, 

Amang his en'mies**, man. 

.III. 

Poor Tammy G-ge within a cage . 

Wat kept in Bofton-hJ, man ; 
Till Willie H-e took o'er the knowe 

For Philadelphia, man : 
Wi' fwotd an' gun he thought a fin 

Guid Chriftian bluid to. draw, man; 
But nt Ifaw-Tork, wi' knife an' fqrk ? . 

Sit Loin he hacked fa»\ map* 



IT. 



B-rg—ne gae tip, like fjmr an* whip, 

Till Frafer brave did h\ nan $ " 
Then loft his way," ae mifty day, 

In Saratoga fliaw, man. 
Crrm-w-li-s fought as lang's he' (fought, 

An' did the Buddkin's daw, mart ; 
Bnt Cl-nt-n't glaive frae ruft to fave 

He hung it to the wa\ man. 

V. 

Then M-nf-gve, an* Guilford too, 

Began to fear a fa', man ; 
And S-ckv-Ue doure, wha flood the floury 

The German Chief to thraw, man : 
For Paddy B-rke % Hfce eny Turk, 

Nae mercy had at a', man ; 
An' Charlie F-x threw by the box, 

An' lows'd his tinkler jaw, roan. 

VI. 
Then R-ck-ngh-m took up the game; 

Till Death did on hiinca', man ; 
When Sh-lb-me meek, held ug his cheek* 

Conform to Gofpel law, fnah : 
Saint Stephen's boys, wP jarring noife, 

They did his meafures thraw, man ; 
For N-rth an' F-x united flrcks, * 

«An' bore him t« the \va\ rrwn. 



VII. 
TVn C!ubj an* Hearts were C£srik\ cznss, 

lit fvLep: the Hakes a»V, man; 
Ti!i th* Diamond'* Ace of India race, 

Led him a fair f*ux p*r y nan : 
71k Saxon ladj. wr lood riaradt, 

On Chathrii Bty did ca\ nan; 
An' Scotland drew Ler pjf* an' blew, 

4 Up, Willie, wanr them a', manl' 

VIII. 

Behind the throne then Gr-wv-Qts gone, 

A fecret word or twa, mans 
Wliile flee D-nd-s aroua'd the clafc, 

Be-north the Reman wa\ man: 
An 9 Chat f am* s wraith, in heav'nly graith, 

(Infpired Bardie's few, man;) 
Wf kindling eyes cry'd, ' WiUk % rife! 

* Would I hae fcar'd them a\ manl' 

IX. 

But, word an' bjow, N-rt&, F-x y and C: 

GowffM Willie like* a ba\ man ; 
Till Suthron raife, and cooft their claifc 

Behind him in a raw, man : 
An' Calf don threw by the drone, 

An* did her whittle draw, man ; 
An' fwoor fu' rude, thro' dirt an' bluid, 

To make it guid in law, man. 
• **•••« 



4ft 



SONG, 

Tuac—Corn rip ar$ Knit* 

JT wm npm a Lammas night, 

When Corn tigs are borne, 
Beneath the moonV unclouded ftgtay 

I held awa to Annie : 
The time flew by, wF tentlefs heed, 

Till 'tween the hie and osriy % 
Wi' Jma' perfba/ion (he agreed, 

Xo fee me thro the bailey.. 

II. 

The iky was brae, the wind was flfll, 

The moon was mining dearly ; 
I fet her down wi' right good wUJ, 

Amang the rigs o' barley : 
I ken't her heart was a 1 my ain ; 

I lov'd her vaoft fincerely > 
I khVd her owre and owre again, 

Amang the rigs ©' barley. 

nr. 

I locVd her in my fond embrace j 

Her heart was beating rarely : 
My bleffings on that happy place, 

Amang the rigs o' barley ! 
But by the moon and (tars fo bright, 

That flidne that hour fo clearly 1 
She ay (hall blefs that happy night, 

Jinnpg the rigs o' bailey. 

«3L 



ttt 

IV. 
J hae been bfythe wi* ca nitao V s dear; 

I hae been merry drinking} 
I hae been joyfu' gath*rin gear ; 

I hae been happy thinking: 
Bnt a* the pleafures e'er I few, 

Tho* three times doubl'd fairly, 
That happy night was worth thesna*, 

Amang the rigs o' barley. 

CHOSUS* 

Corn rigs, an 9 barley rigs, 

An' corn rigs are bonis :■ 
111 ne'er forget that happy night, 

Amang the rigs wi' Annie. 



SONG, 

COMPOSED IN AUGUST. 

Tunc — / bad a lorft, I bad *ae mair. 

I. 

3M 0\V wefllin winds, and fiaught'ring guns 
Bring Autumn's pfeafimt weather; 
1 Tbe moorcock fprings, on whirring wings, 
Amang tlie blooming heather: - 
Now waving grain, wide o'er the plain, 

Delights the weary Farmer ; 
And the moon dunes bright, when X rove at ni 
Tq mute upon my Charmex. 



ii. 



Tie Partridge loves the fruitful fell* j 

'The Plover loves the mountains ; 
The woodcock haunts the lone]/ detts { 

The Coving Hern the fountains j 
Tfcro' lofty groves the Cufhat roves, 

The path of man to flmn it j 
The haael bufli overhangs the Thruih, 

The fpreeding thorn the linnet. 

HI. 
That evVy kind their pleafure find, 

The lavage and the tender | 
Seme facial join, and leagues combine; 

Some Iblitary wander : 
Aroint, away 1 the cruel fway, 

Tyrannic man's dominion 4 
The Sportfinan's joy, the murdVing cry. 

The fitttt'ring, gory pinion t 



IV. 
Bvt» P*&y dear, the eVnmg^s dear, 

Thick flies the fldmming Swallow t 
The Iky is blut, the fields in view, 
. All fading-green and yellow : 
Come let us Amy on* gtedfrne way, 

And view the charms of Nairn 1 
The ruffling corn, the faked thorn, 

And ev'ry happy crettuas. 

Well gently walk, an i ft fr eiiJ y talk, 
Till the filent moon m^ne clearly; 
PBgnfp thy waif!, and,lonaly ptft, 
^•rear how I iore thee deaH^ ; - 



Iff 

Nor vernal IhowYs to budding flowYs, 
Not Autumn to the Farmer, 

*£o dear can be as than tone,' 
My ftrir, my lordy Charmer! 



save. 

Tune— J$i N<uie, Q. 

BeHIKD yon hHk where &&dte4^*£**f . 

>Mang moors an' moffes many, <^ // 

The wintry fun the day ha* olfce'd* 

And iH awa to Nanie, <X. ' . 

1U 

The wefflki wind bfaws loud an 9 (hilf ; 

The night's bakh mirk and.rftiny, Of 
But 111 get my plaid an' omt imjt^. 

An' owre the hill to Nanse, Q. 



III. 
My Name's charminj, fweat <ri' Jonpf % 

Nae aTtfu' wiles to win ye, O : 
May i)l befa' the flattering tongue 

That wad beguile nry Nana* &, 

IV, 5 

Her face is fair, her heart if true, ■»»■ * 
As fpotlefe as (he's bonie, O ; 

The op'ning gowan, wat wi? dew* 
.Nae purer is than Name, O. 



m 



V* 

A country lad is my degree, > - 

An' few there be that keli me, t)| ■ 

But what care I how few they be, . . 
I'm welcome ay to Name, O. 

Vl/' 

My riches a's my penny-fee, 
An* I maun guide it canrae, Oj 

But warPs gear ne'er troubles me, 
My thoughts are a\ my Name, O. 

VII. 

Our auld Guidman delights to view 
His flieep an' kye thrive bonie, O ; 

But I'm as blythe that hauds his pteugh, 
An' has nae care but I<anie, O. 

vin. 

Come weel come woe, I cam na by, l * 
111 tak what HeavV will fen* me, 0; 

Nae ither care in life have l f 
But live, an' love my Nank, O f 



GREEN GROW THE RASHES: 

A FRAGMENT* • 

CHOftUf. 
Green gnrw the tqflet, 0/ 

Qreen grvm the rq/bet, Q f 
Thefweefft hours, that e?er I Jpent^ . . 



I. 
IHERF/3 nought but are atfeVry ban 1 , 

In ev'ry hour that paffes, O : 
What figBifies the life o' man, 
An' 'twere na for the lafles, O. 

Grttn grvm y Bcc. 

n. 

The wariy rare may riches chafe, 
An 9 riches flill may flee them, O; 

An' tho' at laft they catch them fell, 
Their hearts can ne'er enjoy them, tK 
Gree* gro-Wt %c, 

III. 

But gie me a canny hour at e'en, 
My arms about my Dearie, 0. 

An' ivarly caret, an' warty men^ 
May a' gie tspfelteerie, O ! 

Qretn #ro& 9 Ice. 

• *?• 

For you fee doufe, ye toeer at this, 
Ye're* nought but &»&!$, a£«> ° : 

The wifeft Man the warl* e'er faw, 
He dearly lov'd the lafles, O. 

Green gnrw, 6ec« 

V. 
Aold Nature (wears, the lovely Dears, 

Her nobleft work flie claflet, O : 
Her 'prentice ha»V the try'd on man, 

An' then (he matle thelaffes, <fc 



•rrnmt 



l« 
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Tone— JoBurft 

.;». ■■!".!. 

AOAIN rejoicing- na f Wft e i ■ ' 
Her robe aflame itt vernal fane*, 

Her leafy locks wave in the lirfeeie 
All frdhly flcepM m Wut atH g stt a sw 

cipioiijt. #,'".. .; 

jIV moot 7/iV/ 0* Meriie f '4^ '. 

Am* bear tbe/com tbat\l^ier e^e!, 
for its jet, jet black, at iPs Hie a tawk f 

An 9 it tvinna let a body be /.. , 






In vain to me tbe cowQips ^ ^ , 
In vain to me the viTejs (prin^-i 

In vain to me, in gkn or flbaw, .^. 
Ttie mavis and the &itwtiite 6ng. * 
AJmamlfiilltkc* 

■*■."«. v ,: 

The merry Pioughlpejr cheers his' Jeahfc 
Wi' joy the tentie Seejdiman fialju, 

Uut life to me's a weary dream, 
A dream of ane that never waufcs. 

An' maun I fill, &c. 



* This Chorus is part of a fang compofcd by a gentlemai 
Edinburgh, a particular friend of the Author's. 

t Menxe is the common abbreviation of Maritime. 



lMk tuiflfffontf. - 

IV. 
The wanton coot the water ftjasa, 

Amang the reeds the ducklings cry* 
The ftately fwato mafeffic fwimt, 
And er'ry thing is Weft haf I. 

An" maftm I fiiUyUc. 

'-... V. 
The Sheep-herd fteffettfrtwUiflg flap, 
An 1 owre the moorlands whittles fhttt. 
Wi' wild, unequal, wanfl'ring flcp 
I meet him on the dewy hill. . 

JM'mamlJIi&kc. 

VI. 

An 9 when the lark, 'tween light an' dark, 
Blythe waukens by the daily's fide, 

An' mounts an 1 lings on 'flittering wings, 
A woe-worn ghaift I hahieward glide. 

'"■' yii. 

Come Winter, with thine angry bowl, 
And raging bend the naked tree ; 

Thy gloom will foothemy cheerlefe font, 
When Nature all is fid like me ! 

A** maun I Jim on Menie Joat, 

An* bear tie/corn tsar's in her fe t 

For it's jet ', jet black, an ifs Hke a bcpw£> 
An 9 it ivinna let a body Ar. 
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THE gloomy itfgfct *• gathYftng M, 
Loud roan the wild, inconAutt Haft; 
Yon mirky cloud it fduLm'-raSn, 
1 fee it driving o'er the plain j 
The Hunter now has leftJMMr, 
The fcatter'd coveys meet fecuie, 
While here I wander, patft wkbxage* 
Along the lonely Junks of J# m 

The Autumn mourns hsjr %lfh**i cmk '"• =*"*' 
By early Winter's ravage tony!) :/••:» ■ u r. . 
Aorofs her placid, auAv Ay, * '* <» ivivi - r-, » i 
Che fees4he fcowling tempeMpt ■ uv 
Chill runs my Wood jiteayit fare, 
I think upon the ftormy wave* -> ' . 
Where many a danger I msaVdatey ■*■<■* , -< 
Far from the bonny banlwicjf kAssv ' i- h h : i 

IIIJl 
*Tis not the forging billowb iear, . -1 

Tit not that fata), deadly fhorer' « ' ■ .» I ■■' 
Tho* Death in ev'ry ihape jsppeavv" 
The Wretched have no !ii6ffe<to(tfca»!< ■■'' <-« 
gut round my heart tie ties aw-tiadsrt, ■ 
That heart tranfpiercM wrthissiay a'wmilndi > 
Thefe bleed afiefh, thofis ties I fatiy 
To leave the bonny banks of iJftiK • .1 



1*0 

IV. 

Farewell, old C<M* bilk and dakf, 
Her heathy moon and winding vales ; 
The fcenes where wretched Fancy roves, 
Profiling paft, unhappy loves ! 
Farewell, my friends! farewell, my foes! 
My peace with theft,. vr/JeTO with 
The burfUng tears ray heart declare, 
Farewell, die bonny banks of 4W 



.SONG. 

From thee, £4*, i s*«* g% 

And firom my native fhflset 
The cruel Fates between us tfatow 

A boundlefs-ocean's rofr; . 
Efut boundleft oceans,- toning wtdfy 

Between my love and mo, . 
They never, never can ditkb 

My heart and foul ten thoev 

it:: 

Farewell, ferewefl, £A»* dear, 
The maid that I adore I * 

A boding voice it in rainwear, " - 
We part to meet no motel 

But the laft throb the* lames sny heart 
VVTii/eDesthlkandiTiAorbyv 
That throb, Eiiza, is ftkf fart, ' ■ ' ■ 

And thine that Utc&tiguX . .- - \ 



m 

THE KABEWfcLL. ' 

to vmm nrrauv o» rr. jams'* wdg*, Tasjomju, 

ADIEU ! t haart-wann, food idka! 

Dear brothers of the «g/fc 1yet ' ' 

Ye favored, w/i^wVFew, 

Companions of 1117 focial joy ! 
Tho' I to foreign lands awft hie, 

Purfuing Fortune's flidd'ry ba' f 
With melting heart, and brimful tyt t 

111 mind you Hill, tho* far awa. 

II. 

Oft have I met your foriaj $ansj, , 

And fpent the chearful, feftrve night; 
Oft, honour'd with fupreme command, 

Prefided o'er the S<ms of light t 
And by that Hieroglyphk bright, 

Which none but Craft/me* ever law ! 
Strong Mem'ry on my heart wall write 

Thofe happy icenes when fur awa I 

IIL 

May Freedom, Harmony, and Lore, 

Unite you in the grand &efign, 
Beneath th' Omnifcient Eyeiabove, 

The glorious ArchiteSt Divine { 
That you may keep th' ttmrrimg line* 

Still rifing by the pbmmft l»w, 
Till Order bright completely ihine, 

Shall be my ptay'r when far awt} 



i 



JO* 

IV. 
And You, fcrewtll! whofe merits dak* 

Ju% that higbefi badge to wear! 
Hearts fefcft yt*nrhxmoo**d noble Name, 

To Hjsfery and Auto dear! 
Aiaft requeft permit roe here, 
. When yearly yf afltmbk a*, 
One ro*nd, I aflk it wkh a ttwr 

To him, lb* B§rd that's f& *a*V 



SdNG. 

Tone — Prepare, my dear brethren, to the tenern bftfy % K 

No Churchman am I for tb rail arid to write, 
No Statefman nor Soldier to plot or to fight, 
No fly man of bufinefe contriving a friare, 
For a big-belly'd bottle's the whole of my care. 

II. 
Hie Peer I don't envy, I give him hit bow; 
I {corn not the Peaiant, tho' ever fo low ; 
But a club of good fellows, like thole that are there, 
And a bottle like this, ace' my glory and care* 

Ifl. 
Here partes the Squire on hit brother— his bode | 
There Centum per Centum, the Cit with his pur^ef . 
But fee yen the Crown how it waves in the air, 
Then * Ajg-bclfy'd bottle, M cafo mj <a». 



IV. 
Ilie wife of my bofom, alas ) flic did die % 
For f weet confolatiou t6 church I did fly ; 
1 found that old Solomon proved it fair. 
That a tug-bdly 'd bottle's a cute for all cane* 

V. 

I once was perfuaded a venture to make ; 
A letter inform'd me that all was tt> wreck'; 
But the purfy old landlord juft waddl'd up fUift, 
With a glorious bottle that ended my cares, 

VI. 

4 life's cares they are comforts *'— a maxim laid dowtt 
fey the Bard, what d'ye call him } that woae the black 

gown i 
And faith I agree with th' old prig to a half} 
For a big-betty'd bottle's a heaVn of a care. 

A Stanza auJed in a Mafon Lodge : 
Then fill up a bumper and make it o'er-flow 
And honours mafooic prepare for to throw i 
May ev'ry true Brother of th 9 Corapafs-and Square 
Have a big^beUy'd bottle when prafled with < 



EPITAPHS. 
I: ON A CELEBRATED RULING ELDER. 

HERE Sowter****in Death does ilocp: .. v 

To H-1J, if he's gane thither, 
5 a tan, gie him thy gear to Icccp, ' , 

He'll hznd it weel th^githex, ' " \ ^ ^ ^ 



* Young!* K*£\\\Tfifej^*« 
. R. 



196 imam' PotMi. 

The poor Inhabitant below 
Was quick to lcaro and wife to;kno>v ' 
And keenly felt the friendly glow, 

Aj&Jofttr jUm* / 
But thougbtleis follies laid him low. 

And feifi'd his namet 

Reader, attend— whether thy foul 
Soars fancy's flights beyond the pole, 
Or darkling grubs this earthly hole, 

; In low purfuit, 

&aow, prudent, cmtttkras, ftlf-contrml 

Is Wifdom's not* 



jpjjvj* 
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GLOSSART. 



*t*Xch and gh haVe always the. guttural fount!. TTie found . 
of the Eng^ifh diphthong oo y is commonly fpelled ou Hie 
French *, a found which often occurs in the Scotch Ian- , 
guage, is marked w, » irf. The a in genuine Scotch : 
words, except when forming a diphfcosjg/ or, followed 1if J 
an e mute after a tingle confonant, founds general! j fike m 
the broad EnglHh a irt ivalt. The Scotch diphthongs, aJ % '. 
always, and ca very often, found Kke the French c mafcu- ■ 
line. The Scotch diphthong ey> found* like the Latin eh ; 



A\all 

aback, away, aloof 

•boon, above, up 

•heigh, at a flay diflince 

a breed, in breadth 

thread, abroad, in fight 

*«» one ' 

aft, oft 

aften, often 

iff, off, af-Joof, unpremedi- 
tated 

afore, before 

agley, cff the right line, 
wrong 

aihJins. perhaps 

aits, oats 

airn. iron 

aith, oath 

ain. own 

aivcr. an old horfe 
aizlt; a hot cinder 



alane, alone * 

amang, among 

amaiti, almoft 

an 1 , andfsif 

ane, one, an 

ance, once 

anither, another 

artlu', artful 

afc, allies 

aileer, abroad, furring 

auld, old 

auM-farran, or auld-farriurt, . 

fegacuxM, cunning, pro- - 

dent 
aught, eight, pofleffion, at 

in a' my augbt> in all my 

pofleflion 
ava, at all 
awa. away 
awn, the beard of barley', 

outs, &C. 
awme, Vfea«fa& 
ii\v£u\ av^v\ 
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awkart, awkward 
ayont, beyond 



Fa' hall ~ 

baws'nt, having a white fuipe 

•dmvo tb»fact... • • 
bar&it, barked 
barkin, barking 
balth, both 
bane, bono 
baoie, having large boa**, 

bardie, dimimaipe of bald 

bauld, bold, bauJdly, boldly . 

baiefit, hare-footed 

batch, a crew, a gang 

bans, botts 

bade, endured, did flay 

bang, an effort . 

bairn, a child 

bairntiroe, a family of chil- 
dren, a brood 

baudrons, a cat 

barmie, of, or like barm 

bauk, a crofs beam, banket?, 
the end of a beam 

bad, didHd 

baggie, the belly 

baiW, bftJhfol ' 

beckliQs-comin, coning back, 
returning 

be, to let be, to give over, to 
ceafo 

bc\ik, a book 

hehint, orbebin', behind 

bc't, be it 

ben, into the /pence or parlour 

helyve, by and by 

tart, to add fuel to fire 



bealUe, diauM. of heaft 
benlomond, a noted rootm* 

tain in Dumbartonfliire 
belly-m', belly-fail 
bethankit* the grace after 

meat 
befe', to beftj . . _ . 

hillie, a brother, a young fel- 
low 
big, to build, &&?•', bmHed 
biggin, bulding, a houfe 
bicker, a kind of weodtw 

difli, a ihort race 
birkie, a clever fellow 
hing, a heap of grain, pota- 
toes, &c. 
bill, a bull ■ 
bizz, a buttle, to buz» 
birring, the nbtfe of par- 
tridges, &c. when the/ 
fpring 
bit, crifis, nick of time 
bien, wealthy, plentiful 
biel, or bield, (belter 
blaflit, blafed 
blaflie, a ftirivell'd dwarf; ■ 

term of contempt 
blink, a little while, a fatt- 
ing looks to look kindly, 
to fhine by fits 
blinker, a term of contempt 
blinkin, fmirking 
bluid, blood, bl*idy y bloody 
blather, the bladder ■* 
blaw, to blow, to boaft 
blether, to talk idly; non- 

fenfe 
blethVin, talking idly 
Maud, a flat piece of any 
tiling; to flap 



eioMAitr. t 



Iff* 



hlate, feafltfuVjAeepHK 

bleeun, blniing 1 ■ 

bleffin* faleffing 

blufht, cjid bhrflt 

blype, a Hired, a large pieot 

bleatin, bleating 

}>!ue-gown, one of tbofc heg- 
gars, who feet qmmiaHy, oil 
the Kirg's birth-clay, a 
Woe cloke oor gwn with a 
badge 
bonte^ or ftotv^j handfouw, 

beautiful 
bonilie, .hQitdfomety, beauti- 

fully 
bonnock, a kind of trick cake 

of bread 
bother, to pother ' 
bodle, a final! old coin 
boortrie, the ftmib elder, 
planted mu:h of old in 
hedges of hnrn-yards, flee. 
boord, a board 
botch, an nugTy tumour 
booft, behove* I, muft jteeda 
bow-kail. caiVbnjre 
bow't, bended , crooked 
borkj to vomit, to guih inter- 
mittently 
booked. gufli'd, vomited 
brave, fine, handfome 
lirawly, or bn *'!ie, very well, 

finely. hcKrtiiy 
breakin, breaking 
hrwnie, flout, brawny 
l»ie, juice, liquid 
hratb, a fuddmi illnpfg 
bnmftam*, brimftone 
brcflca, rowhw ■■ 
bi u^!j. a burgh. 
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bruit to bnrft 1 l 

brither, a brother ' 

J>rnid, brdad 

bratt, coarfe dothea, rags 

breathin, breathing 

bmnk«; a Kind of woooVit ' 

■ curb foe borfes ■ 

Vrig, a bridge 

broo, broth, liquid, water) 

brewin, brewing ■ ' 

brogue, d bum, a trick * 

brak, Droit** made infolvent { 

breef, an invulnerable 6* ir- 

rellrable fpeit : ; 

brunt, did burn 
brns, a declivity, a precipiccV ■ 

the flo^ofahin 
brac'iens, fern 

b/oofe, a race at country vred^ 
dings '\ ho (hall firft reacfc * 
the bridegroom's hotrfe drt ■ 
returning from church 
brattle, a lhdrt race, hurry, 

fury 
braindgeyto' runrafhly for-» ■ 

ward ' k 

brnindg't, reeled forward 
bnlkttt, the brraft, the hofbm* 
breaftit, did fpring up or far-' " 

vwwd 
breathe; dlmln. of breafr, * * 
hraik, a kind of harrow 
braxie, a morkin fheep, he, 
bruilzie, a broil, a cornbuf* 

tion 
buirdly, ft out-made, broad- 
built 
btfrn-clock, * humming beetle* 
that flies in the firinmis: 
evening 
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bummin, hamming as bees 

burn, water, a rivulet 

burnie, dimin. of burn 

burnevvia, i. e. burn tbt windy 
a blackfinith 

bufte, a buftle to baffle 

but an' ben, the country kit- 
chen and parlour 

buflcit, drefied 

bummle, to blunder 

bummler a blunderer 

buckfkin, an inhabitant of 
Virginia 

but. without 

bure, did bear 

byre, a cow-flable 

by himfe!, hinatic, diftra&ed 



Ca\ to call, to name, to drive 
ca't. or ca'd, called, driven, 

calved 
careffin, carefling 
cauld, coM 
can tie, or canty, chearfu], 

merry 
caup, a wooden drinking vef- 

fel 
carl in, a flout old woman 
canine, gentle, mild, dextrous 
canuitie, dextrouily, gently 
cadie, or caddie, a perfon, a 

youn£ fellow 
Ciller, freih, found 
cam, did come 
canna, cannot 
carryin, carrying 
cantharidian, made of cantha- 

rides 
calf- ward, a lhiall incloiare fur 
leaves 



cairn, a loofe heap of flohet 

cauldron, a caldron 

cantraip, a charm* a fpell 

cape-fiane, cope-Acne, key- 
ftone 

caird, a tinker 

caff, chaff 

careerin, cheat-fully 

cartes, cards 

cadger, a carrier 

callan, a boy 

chap, a perfon, a fellow, a ' 
blow 

duel, or ched, a young fel- 
low 

chow, to chew; cbeth fm 
ckowy fide by fide 

chuffie, fat-faced 

chantin, chanting 

chanter, a part of a bagpipe 

cheep, a chirp; to chirp 

chokin, choking 

cliearfu', chearful 

chimla, orchimlie, a f re grate 

chimla-lug, the fnefide 

cheek it, cheeked 

chittering, fliivefing, trem- 
bling 

ckfli, an idle tale, the fiory of 
the day 

claw, to fcratch 

claise or claes, cloath 

rlaith cloth, claithi*& ckatn- 
ing 

clinkin, jerking, clinkiag 

clinkumbell, who ruiga the 
church bell 

claohan, a {mall village about 
a church, a hamlet 
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ttclwrer, idle converia- 

>n 

, the hoof of a cow, iheep, 

•c, an old name for the 
rvil 

, dicers 

, to clean, to faape 
ed, fcrapxi 
it, wrote 
clapper of r. mill 
, to clot lw 

sr, to tell little idle, fio- 
* ; an idle iiory 
, a bump or fweiiing 
ter a Wow 
t to hatch ; a beetle 
in, hatching 1 
•, a general, and foane- 
ne» a particular nanus for 
untrjrcurj 
n, coming 
tn, country 

r, the inhabitant of a re/ 
tfe or cottage ■ 
, tlie cud 
a uxxxkn difl& 
MB, dimtrr. o«" cog 
s, to tcniiy, to krtp un- 
r, to I op ; a fright, a 
inch 0." furze, broom, &c. 
naun, cc runand 
i fnd&, cw/rty foully 
1, to barter, to tumble 
er ; a fail, a gang 
dtt tumbed 
a car«rn 

e, wooden kitchen clifli ; 
9 tbojc /pudt, tubofc fogs 



ere rlad nvltb fnthtrt «*-< 
/aid to A? rootle 
cooft, did caft 
cowte, a colt 
coof, a blockhead, a ntany 
core, corps, party, dan 
couthifl, kind* loving 
cook it, appeared and dttap* 

prared by fits ■ 
coble, a fulling boat 
corn't, f«d with oata 
cowrin, cowering 
coaxin, wheedling 
Coila, from Kyle, a ditiruft of 

Ayrfhire, fo called,- faith 

tradition, from Coil er Co*-' 

his, a PicKlh morairch 
crack, conversation; to con* 

verfe 
crackin, conveijug ■» 

crabbit, crabbed, fretful 
croufe, chearfui, courageooi - 
croufly, chearfully, courage* 

oufly 1 

crank, the noift of an ungreaf* 

ed wheel 
cranco'.is, fretful, eaptim* 
crirfhtn. cralhing, crufht* 

cruihsl 
crap, a crop, the top 
cronie, crony 

CTo'vriic time, breakfjift time 
crump, hard and brittle, fpok- 

en of brtud ■ ' 

croon, a hollow continued 

moan \ to make '•* aoifr 

like the continued roar of 

a bull, to hum a- tune > 
I crooning, humming 
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cmefliie, greafy 

craft, or croft, t field near a 

houfe, in old kwfbandry 
creel, a bafket ; /• have »k't 

-whs Ota creel, t<r be craz'd 

to be fafcinated 
craw, a crow cf a nrk, a rook 
erauchie, crook-backed 
cranreuch, the hoar froft 
crambo-clink, or cramboj ingle, 

rhymes, doggerel verfes 
crowling, crawling 
creepin, creeping 
qfood, or croud, to coo as a 

dove 
ciunt, a blow on the head 

with a cudgel 
cni£ a blockhead, a ninny 
curchie, a curtefy 
cunmrrring," murm u rin g i 

flight, tumbling noife 
curie, a well known game 

■on ice 
curler, a player at ice 
curpin. the rnnyr 
cummock, a fhort naff with a 

crooked head 
curling, curled, whofe hair 

fells naturally in. ringlets 
cufhat, the dove or wood 

pigeon 

D 
I5aft, merry, giddy, foolifh 
daffin, merriment, footiflinefs 
darg, or daurk, a day*t labour 
dtwd, a large piece - 
daud to thnfh, to abufe 
d*vrtiu cm damet, fondted, 
rarefied 



dainty, pleaiant, good huv 

moured, agreeable 
dancin, dancing, 
darklins, darkling 
daur. to dare,' 1 doat*t y dared 
dapp'.'t, dappled 
dalmen, rare, now and then ; 

dai*Ut»-hkrr, an-ear of com 

now and then 
daddie, a fatlier 
dearies, dlmirt. of dean 
dearthfuV dear 
deil-ma-care ! no matter! for 

all tliat ! ■ ' 

deave, to deafen 
devel. a fanning brow " 
deleerat, delirious 
defervin, deferring 1 
delvin, delving 
defcrive, to defcrfbe ■ 
difrefpeckct, drfrefpeeVd 
dizzen, or diz'n, a dozen 
dirl, a flight tremulous nVafaa 

or pain 
ding, to worft, to pnfh "*" 
dinna, do not 
dight, to wipe, to dean com 

from chaff; cleaned from 

chaff 
dimpl't, dimpled 
lizzie, dizzy, giddy 
doited, flu pi Red 
doylt, ftupified, cmed 
done?, or dotue, fober, wife 

prudent 
doucely, foberly, prudently 
dorty, faucy, nice 
dow % am or are able to, can 
down*, aitv «r aa* leAifalt, 
cannot 
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t, was or were able 
\ doleiuJ 

flout, durable, fiub- 
i, fullen 

, worn with grief, fa- 
te, &c. 
, unlucky 

pithleiis, wanting force 
forrow : tajimg doof, to 
ent, to mourn 
i drop ; to drop 
ng, dropping 
ie, muddy 
i, drunken 
i, thirft, drought 
n, drinking 
drying 

to ooze, to drop 
ng, oozing, dropping 
i drove 

pet, (bur humour 
ii\ dreadful 
rumpl't that droops at 
crupper 

j, drizzling, flaver 
lock, meal and water 
ed raw 
nu, the breech 

{mall pond 
rags, clothes 
r, ragged 

worftVd. pushed, driven 
to puih as a ronw, &c. 

puiht by a not, ox. 



ie eye, ecn % the eyes 

righted, dn'jJ,'/r»/pirUs \ 
v\ filing 



eild, old age 

el buck, the elbow 

eldritch, gha%, frightful 

en', end 

Enbrugh, Edinburgh 

eneugh, enough 

eijfuin, entiling 

efpecial, efpedally 

eydent, diligent 



Fa\ fall, lot j to fell 

fee, a foe 

faithrV, faithful 

fafh. trouble, care; to UQQt 

ble, to care for 
faftit, troubled 
fawfout, decent, fcernry 
faem, foam 
far!, a cake of bread 
fairin, a firing, a prefent 
fareweel, farewell 
tallow, fellow 
faut, fault 
faddom't, fethomed 
fac't, faced * 
futterels, ribbon, ends, &ci 
faflen-een, faflena*cven 
fend, did find 
fauki, a fold ; to fold 
faulding, folding . . 

ferlie, or ferry, to wonder ; a 
wonder, a term of contempt 
ferh t, to fight, fecktin* fighting 
fend, to live comfortably 
feide, feud, enmity » 

feat, neat, fprui.e 
fear't, frighted 
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•fetch't, pulled intermittently 
fcg, a fig 

feckfu' Urge, brawny, float 
fcekWs, puny, weak, filly 
fell, ketQ, biting; the flefli 

immediately under the (kin ; 

a field pretty level on the 

fide or top of a hill 
Jient, fiend, a petty oath 
fizz, to mike a hitting noife 

like fermentation 
fit, a foot 
fit tie-Ian', the near horfe of 

the hindmoft pair in the 

plough 
fier, found, healthy; a bro- 
ther, a friend 
fidge, to fidget 
fidgin, fidgeting 
fifcle, to make a ruftKng noife, 

to fidget) a buttle 
flatterin\ flattering 
fleg, a kick, a random blow 
flunkie, a fcrvant in livery 
iley, to fcare, to fright -.mi 
flcy'd, frighted^ fcaied 
llyin, flying 
ft. tlh, a llcece 
flingin-trce, a piece of timber 

hung by way oi* partition 

between two hortea in a 

flable, a flail 
iliik, to fret at the yoka 
tfiiket, fretted 
Jlichter, to flutter at vtutn* 

mflh*£s -when tksir dam df* 

probes 
fichtvruu fluttering 
ittndirs, /ftreds, broken piece* 
./ire.;/;, to fupplicatc ia 4 £atn 



ileechin, fiipplicating 
ftainen, flannel 
Aether, to decoy by fair i 
fletherin, flattering 
flitter, to vibrate like 

wings of final) birds 
flittering, Autteringivifai 
forgather, to meet, t< 

counter with 
fou, full, drunk 
fotighten, troubled, bar. 
formin, forming 
forbye, befidea 
forfairn, di nr cfled, won 

jaded 
foord, a ford 
forbears, forefathers 
foamin, foaming 
fow, a bufhel, &c. 
forgie, to forgive 
furjelket, jaded with U\ 
frae, from 
heath, froth 
frien', friend 
hi\ full 
fur, a furrow 
furm, a form, a beach 
fud, the (cut of the hare, < 

&c. 
ruff, to Wow ir.termittc 
luff't, did biow 
funnie, mil of mrrrime n 
fyie, to foil, to dirty 
ty) t, foiled, 4vxml 
lyfteen, fifteen 
fyke, trifling cares \ to p 

to be in a fofs about 
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Co go, to walk 
*Ue, fogacioiis, talka- 
e ; to convert; 
i, converting 
.jolly, large 
o *£>, gaeJ, went, gan t 
r <nr, gone,/«M, going 
or gate, way, manner, 
d 

riii, gathering 
o make, to force to 
forced to 
1, a garter 
ie, a guinea 

riches, good* of any kind 
*, great folks 
. child, a young one 
to tofs the head in wan- 
ned or (corn 
i pike 

> give, gied, gave, gCen % 
en 

er, a ewe from one or 

> year* old 
F, agaihft 

i periwig 

to grin, to twift the 
:urea in rage, agony, fee. 
i, grinning 

a young girl 

dimim. of. gill 

, diwuM. of gift 

.aghoft 

in, the twilight 

i, a frown ; to frown 

abbet, tlat fpeaks 

wtldy and readily 

to peep, xtimcif, pwped, 



glowr, to flare, to look j a 

flare, a look 
glowx'd, looked, flared 
glowrin, faring 
glaikfe inattentive, foafifli 
gleg, (harp, ready 
glairie, glittering, (mooth Hko 

glaft 
gley, a fquintj to fquint, 

aglty, off at a fide, wrong 
gowan, the flower of the 

daify, dandelion, hawk- 
weed, &c. 
gowk, a cuckoo, a term of 

contempt 
gowl, to howl 
gowliiig, bowling 
gowd, gold 
gowff, the game of golfs to 

ftrike, at tba bat tot tb* 

ball at golf 
gowfPd, Snick 
grane or grain, a groan; to 

groan 
grain'd, groined 
grainin, groaning 
gruihie, thick* of thriving 

gvowth 
great, intimate, ramifer 
grievin, grieving 
graith, accoutrement*, turni* 

tuxe, drefii 
gruntle, the phiz, a grunting 

noife 
gracefu', graceful 
greet, to flted tears, to weep 
greetin, ixying, weeping 
gree\ agreed 

?> 
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gracefu', graceful 

grape, to grope, gnpit, grop- 
ed 

grippit, catched, (eized 

gr«up. a pronged inflrument 
for deatuug fiabks 

grumf il tii . a fuw 

gnunph, a grunt ; to grunt 

grouibme, loathfomely gr^n* 

grunflane, a grind ftcnc 

gro^et. a^oofeberry 

gftfale. griftle 

griUefu' grateful 

gr^d to agrt't, ^ *e<f tfegreAt 
la t»e rWidtdly vnSoc 

gnui'- ground 

groat, /tf *<"* the nvk'JHc of one** 
ot w/, to play a lofi»£ j;ame 

Glide, the Supreme U^iijgj 
good 

guiiy, tafleful 

gii!!y. or gullie, a large knife 

guid, good, puti-momin^ good 
morrow, £uiJ~ecn, good e- 
vening 

guidnian and guidwife, the 

. m<i Her and miflrefs of tlie 
houfe, loung GuMum^ a 
mau newly married 

guidfafher, guidniither, fa- 
ther- in-law and mothcr-in T 
law 

guralie, muddy 



Ha\ hall 

ha«. . to have 

fasi •■. had, r ■ fcrtuiffe 

han.c hornc./«/:^W;hcrne- 



Namely, homely, 
hau', or haun' In 
haith, a jutty oa 
haet, f,cnt baet, 

oath of negal 

thing 
hatighs, low-ly 

lands, valleys 
hash, a sot 
hai.d, to holtt 
hate,whole,tight 
3 lap- slip ■an*-! aw 

skip, and leap 
hap, an cuter 

mantle, plaid. 

v.- rap, tc covei 
happing, hoppin 
In.fflins, nearly 1. 

hain, to spare, 

bamd 9 spared 
hawkie, a cow, 

cue with a •u.bh 
hal\ or hald, ar 

place 
ha\ ins, good mai 

corum, good s 
liar kit, 'lu-arkent 
happer, a hoppei 
hag, a scar or 

mosses and inc 
haverel, a half-w: 

son; halt-witl 
hairst, harvest 
Jiaurl, to drag, t( 
haurlin, peeling 
hastit, hastened 
hallun, a parties 

tioa wall il u 
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ha* bible, tho great bible 
that li'*s in the hall 

haffVt, the temple, the 
side of the head 

haggis, a kind of pudding 
boiled in the stomach 
of a cow cr sheep 

hecli! oh! strange 

hearse, hoarse 

hot, hot 

hersel, herself 

herrin, a herring 

henry, to plunder, most 
properly to plunder bird- 
nests 

herrymenf, plundering, 
devastation 

hcugh, a crag, a coal-pit 

heeze, to elevate, to raise 

heather, heath 

hecht, to foretell some- 
thing tli at is to be got 
or given ; foretold ; the 
thing foretold 

heapit, heaped 

herd, to tend flocks ; one 
•who tends flocks 

healsome, healthful, 
wholesome 

hear't, hear it 

liellim, the rudder or helm 

himscl, himself 

hizzie, hussy, a young 
girl 

hirple, to walk crazilj', to 
creep, hirptin, creeping 

hiig, to hang 
hitch, a loop, a knot 
hilch, to hobble, to halt 



■iilchm, halting 
histie, drj\ chart, barren, 
hissel, so many cattle as 
one person can attend 
hewk, to dig, howkir> 
digged, buwtm % digging 
'lowdie, a midwife 
hoddin, tl:e moii -n 'if a 
sage country man rid- 
ing on a cait-hur.'-e 
hornie, one of the many 

names of the de . il 
houghmagandie, fornica^ 

tion 
ho we. hollow ; a hollow^ 

or dell 
howe-backit, sunk in the 
back, spoken of a botse 9 
&c. ■ " ' 

hove, to heave, to swell 
hov'd, heaved, swtlk»d 
hbyse, a pull upwards 
hoord, a hoard ; to hoard 
hoordet, hoarded 
hoolie, slowly, leisurely ; . 
boclie ! take leisure ! 
stop! 
host, or hoast, to cough, 

hostin, coughing 
hog-score, a kind of dis- ■ 
tance line in. curling, 
drawn across the rink 
hoy, to urge. Aoyt, urged 
hool, outer skin or case 
hoyte, to amble crazily 
housie, dh'iu. of house 
horn, a spoon made of • 

hern 
hog-shouther, a VlvwI <& 






hone play by jiistluig 

with the shoulder ; to 

justfe 
hurdles, the loins, the 

crupper 
Hiighoc, dimi*. of Hugh 



r, in 

ier-oe, a great grandchild 
icki^r, an ear of com 
ilk or ilka, each, every 
iri-willte, lH-natinjd, ma- 

He i ou?, niggardly 
indent in, indenting 
ift^le, fire, tire-place 
ingtfte, genius, Ingenuity 
IV, I shall or will 
ither, other, one another 



* Jad,' jade ; also a familiar 

. ter ; n amnn z eo un cry 

folks for a giddy young 

jaup, a jerk of water ; to 
jerk as agitated water 

jau£» to daSy, to trifle 

jaukin, trifling* dallying 

jaw, coarse raj Eery ; to 
pour out, to spurt, to 
* jerk, ds Watty 

jink, to dodge, to turn a 
corner; a sudden turn- 
ing a corner 

jinkin, dedgin " 

j ink eT f th at t urn* quick Iy f 
'a gay sprightly girl, a 
wag 



I 



jimp, to jump; slender i 
the waist, Uarufeonie 

jiiiet, a jilt, a giddy girl 

jjrt, a jerk 

jinglin, jingling 

jow, tQjoit> f a verb which 
includes both the 
swinging motion and' 
pealing sound of a large 
Ml 

jouk, to stoop, to bow the 
head 

jocteleg, a kind of knife 

jo k hi T joking 

joyfu% joyful 

jundie, tojustle 

jumpit, did jump 

jumpin, jumping 






K ap, a daw 

kfiioi fowls, &r\ paid as rent 

by a fanner 
kail, col ewortva kind of br 
kail-runt, the Hem of 

role wort 
Vebbpck, a dieefe 
ken to know, kend or Atf*V, 

knew 
ken niu, a fmaU matter 
keek, a peep; lo peep 
kwpit, kept 
kelpies, a fort of mischievous 

f}iirit^ laid to Haunt foH 

and fmie* at [ ight* 

cia!]y in u^rnifi 
ket, a matted, bairy fleece of 

woof 
kin', kind 
kilt, to uufc up tba cloaUit 



: fori* 



kirn, the harrcft dipper, a 

churn ; to chum 
krt&ed, any thing that eats 
.with bread; to ferve for 

foups, gravy, 3tc 
kittle, to tickle ; ticklilli, 

likely 
kittlin, a young cat 
king's hood, a certain part of 

the entrails of an ox, &c. 
kin, kindred 
km tie, to ruddle 
kiut'in, cuddling 
kiaugh, carkinj anxiety 
kirfen, to chriflen 
kimmer, a young girl, a sroflip 
kift, cheft, a (hop-counter 
*"■££•*» like knags or points 

of racks ; 

knappin-hnjnmer, a hammer '■ 

for hnrakin^ ftonea 
know*, a fniiilt round hillock 
kye, cows 
kytbe, to di&over, to (how 

one's feK 
f Kyle, a difirici of Ayr/hire 
kyte, the belly 



Lan', land, estate 

lang* !«?«, *« tbmk long, 
to long, to weary 

lap, did leap 

lampit, a kind of shell- 
fish 

laverock, the lark 

I amble, dimt/t, of lamb 

laughin, laughing 

lnpfu', lapM 



high, low . ' ,"" 
lane, frng/ *jr life,' thy 

lane, &c,, myself alone, .. 

&c. thyself aWe, &c. 
lanrly, lonely 
lallan; lowland, lallartt, 

Scotch dialect 
laggen, the angle between 

the side and bottom of 

a wooden dish 
lave, the rest, the remain- 

der, the others 
kith, loath 

jnkhrV, bashful, sheepish 
(virgin , wading and pink- . 

ing in snow, mu \ &Qr 
laddie, dim in of lad 
linking, live- long. 
leu^T a look* to look 
leeze me, a phrase of con- 
, gi a tuktpry erv Garment ' 
tear prteQunr? lare, learn- 
ing 
lea'e, to leave 
leister, a three-pronged 

dart fbf striking fish .' 
leugh, did laugh 
leal, Idyal, true, faithful 
lightly, sneeringly, to 

sneer at 
limmer, a kept-mistress ; 

a strumpet 
livin, living 
link, to trip along 
linkin, tripping 
limpit, lisnp'J hobbled 
lir.n , a vj a\t«-fa2\ 
Uirt, f\ra* U»rt \n ^t,WA 
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lif:, the sky 

liJt, a ballad, a tone ; to 

sing 
lint white, a linnet 
loan, the place of milking 
loot; the palm of the hand 
. looVes, plural of locf 
lowe, a flame ; to flame 
lowin, flaming 
louse, to loose 
lows'd, loosed 
loot, did let 

loun, a fellow, a ragamuf- 
.rm, a woman of easy 
virtue 
lowrie, abbreviation, of 

Lawrence 
lug, the car, a handle 
luggt-t, having a handle 
luggie, a small wooden 
j dish with a handle 
•hint, a column of smoke ; 
to smoke 
fnr.ting smoking 
lunch, a large piece of 

cheese, flesh, &c. 
him, the chimney 
fyart, of a mixed colour, 
grey 

M 
Mae, more. 
n»aift, mofl, almoft 
maiftly, mofily 
maun, mqft 
mair, more 

m*k. to mak, makin, making 
ma fit turn, mtflin, mixed corn 
win fi We. a mrntle 1 

* lt '• to mow, ntawiit, mow* 



maukin, a hare 

Millie, Mollj- 

mar's year, the rebellion, A. 

D. 1713 
mark, mark*, this and f event 
other **/«*, -which in Km- 
glijb require an 8 to form 
tie p1*ral % are in Scotch like ■ 
the -words fheep, deer, tte 
fame in both number* 
mas k , to mask , as mait 9 &c* 
maskin-pat, a tea-pot 
'mang, among 
mavis, the thrush 
mell, to meddle 
men', to mend 
messin, a small dog 
melvie, to soil with meal 
mense, good manaertyde- 

corum 
menseless, ill-bred, rude, 

impudent 
melancholious, mournful 
meere, a mare 
mither, a mother 
mixtie-maxtie," confused* 

ly mixed 
mini, prim, affectedly 

meek 
mindfu', mindful 
mislear'd, mischievous, 

unmannerly 
misca', to abuse, to call 

names 
.misca'd, abused 
miii', mind, remembrance 
mind't; mind it, resolved, 
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midden-hole,, a gutter at 
the bottom of the dang- 
'hill 
rninnie, mother, dam 
misteuk, mistook 
morn, the next day, to- 
morrow 
moudiewort r a mole 
mdny, ormonie, many 
moistify, to moisten 
mournfu*, mournful 
moop, to nibble as a sheep 
mottie, full of motes 
mpu, the mouth 
mousie, dimin., of mouse 
mocrlan, of or (belonging 

to moors 
muckle, or meikle, great, 

big, much 
mutchkin, an English 

pint 
muslin-kail, broth com- 
posed simply of water, 
shelled barleyand greens 
musie, dim in. of muse 
xnysel, myself 

N 
Na, no, not, nor 
nae, no, not any 
nane, none 

naething, ornaithing, no- 
thing . 
naig, a horse, 
net'bor, a neighbour 
needfu', needful 
neglectit, ncglecttfti 
neuk, nook 
nfcst, next 



nieve, fist 

nievefu', handful 

niger, a negroe 

nine tailed cat, a hang- 
man's whip 

niffer, an exchange; to 
exchange, to barter. 

nit, a nut 

nowte, black cattle 

norland, of or belonging 
to the North 

notic't, noticed 

nor-west, north-west 

noteless, unnoticed, un- 
known 

O 

0\ of 

observin, observing 

ony, oronie, any 

or, h often used for ere, be- 
fore A 

o't, of it • 

ourie, shivering, drooping 

oursel,or oursels, ourselves 

ontler, not housed 

owre, over, too 

owre-hip, a way of fetch- 
ing a blow with a ham- 
mer over the arm ..ji 

p v • • > ' * ,'♦ 

Pack, intimate, famihanj 

twelve stones of wool • 

pa inch, paunch 

parliamentin, at parlia- 
ment 

parritch, oatmeal pnd- 
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pang, to cram 
pankie, cunning, sly 
paughty, proud, naughty 
paitrirk, a partridge 
pat, did put ; a. pot 
pay't, paid, beat 
pattle, or pettle, a plough- 
staff 
pech, to fetch the breath 

short, as in an asthma 
pechan, the crop, the sto- 
mach 
pet tie, to cherish ; a 

ploughstaff 
pet, a domesticated sheep, 

&c. 
peelin, peeling 
pensivelie, pensively 
phraisc, fair speeches, flat- 
tery ; to flatter 
phraisin, flatter/ 
pit, to put 

pine, pain, uneasiness 
pickle, a small quantity 
plaV'e, dimijim of plate 
plack, an old Scotch coin 
plackless, pennyless 
pliskie, a trick 
plew, or pleugh, a plough 
plumpit, didpliunp 
placad, a public procla- 
mation 
poortith, poverty 
powther, or pouther, pow- 
der 
pniiilu r}', like powder 
po\:k, to pluck. 
p<*>u, to pull 
pov.'t, did poll • 



poussie, a hare or cat ! 

pownie, a little horse 

pow, the head, the skull 

poutv a poult., a chicken 

pray in, praying ■ 

prkfefu', proud, saucy 

proveses, provosts 

prig, to cheapen, to dis- 
pute 

priggin, cheapening 

pryin, prying 

prief, proof 

prent, print 

propone, to by down, to 
propose 

primsie, demure, precise 

prie, to taste 

prie'd, tasted 

preen, a pin 

pund, pound, pounds 

puddjn, pudding 

pyle, a pyie o* arff f a sin- 
gle grain of chaff 

Q,uat, to quit 
quak, to- quake 
qnakin, quaking 
quey, a cow from one 
year to two years old 



Ram-feezPd, fatigued, o- 

verspent 
rantin, ranting 
ramblin, rambling 
rattlin, rattling 
raucle, msh, stout, f**ar- 
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raw, a row 

raible, to rattle nonsene 

rair, to roar, nuVt 9 roared, 
rairifty roaring 

rax, "to stretch 

rash, a rush, ratb hus, a 
bush of rushes 

raoi-stam, thoughtless, 
forward, 

rarely, excellent, very 
well 

ragweed, the plant rag- 
wort 

ratton, a rat 

rau'ght, readied 

raize, to madden, to en- 
flame 

ree, half-drunk, fuddled 

ream, cream 

reek, smoke ; to smoke, 
rcchn, smoking, retkit, 
smoked, smoky 

receivin, receiving 

n-d-wud, stark-mad 

remead, remedy 

rem ark in, remarking 

reest, to stand restire 

reestit. stood ivstive, 
stunted, withered 

reave, to rob 

requit, requital 

reft, torn, ragged 

res tricked, restricted 

reck, to heed 

rede, counsel ; to counsel 

refus't, refuse it' 

rin, to run, to melt ; rin- 
nin y running 

jidin, riding 



rip, a handful of un- 
threshed corn, &c 

rink, the course of the 
stones, a term in curl* 
ing 

riskit, made a noise like 
the tearing of roots 

rig, a ridge 

rowte, to low, to bellow 

rowtin, lowing 

rowth, plenty 

roupet, hoarse, as wtb a 
ail 

rowe, to roll, to wrap 

row't, rolled, wrapped 

roam in, roaming 

rood, stands likewise for the 
plural roods 

roan', round, in the cir- 
cle of neighbourhood 

roose, to praise, to com- 
mend 

rozet, rosin 

roon, a shred, a remnant 

rung, a cudgel 

runkl'd. wrinkled 

runt, the stem of cole- 
wort or cabbage 

rustlin, rustling 

rhyiuin, rhyming 



'S, is 

sae, so 

sang, a song 

sair, to serw ; sore 

sairly or sairlie, sorely 

sair't, served 

saul, soul 
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satint. a saint 

sark, a shirt 

sark it, provided in shirts * 

Silft. Soft 

saw, to sow 
sawin, sowing 
sax, six 

saut, salt, sauted, salted 
saumont, salmon 
saugh, tin 1 willow 
scone, a kind of bread 
scrieve, to glide swiftly 

along 
scrievin, swiftly, glee- 
some^, 
scutch in, screeching 
screed, to tear ; a rent 
scar, to scare 
seauld, to scold, seaulding, 

scolding 
seawl, a scold 
scaud, to scald 
scaur, apt to be scared 
scornfu', scornful 
scrimp, to scarit, scrimpet, 

did scant, scr.nty 
scunner, a loathing; to 

loathe 
scratch, to scream as a 

ben, partridge, fee. 
scraicliin, screaming 
Sel, self, a body's sel, one's 

self aione 
sets, sets aff y goes away 
s«rd, did see , 
sottl'm. settling, to get a 
serrtiiv, to l>e frighted 
into nuirtucss 
*eU% did sell 



seizin, seizing » 

servan', servant 

sen', to send, sent, send 
it 

shaw, to show ; a 'small 
wood in a hollow place 

sheugh, a ditch, a trench 

shoot in, shooting 

shouther, the shoulder 

shoon, sho«*s 

sheep-shank, to think 
one's self nae sheep- 
si umk, to be conceited 

shore, to oiler, to threaten 

sbor'd, offered 

shangnn, a stick cleft at 
one end for putting the 
tail of a dog, &c. into, 
by way of mischief, or 
to frighten him away 

shaver, a humorous wag, 
a barber 

snog, a shock 

sheen, blight, shilling 

sherra-moor, sherrifl- 
moor, the famous bat- 
tle fought in the Rebel- 
lion, A. D. 1715. 

shool, a shovel 

shaird, a shred, a shard 

shill, shrill 

sic, such 

simmer, summer 

siller, silver, money 

sittin, sitting 

sin', since 
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sidelins, sidelong, sLuxt- 

sinkin, sinking 

shriegh, a scream; to 
scream 

skaith, to damage, to in- 
jure; injury 

sklent, slant; to run a- 
slant, to deviate from 
trutli 

sklented, ran or hit in an 
oblique dirt-ction 

5klentin, slant i rig 

skelpw-limzner, a techni- 
cal term in. female mold- 
ing 

skieglu proud, nice, Ligh- 
im-ttkd 

akirl, to shriek, to cry 
shrilly 

skirl's, chricked 

s> kirl i ng,sh ri«;ki r, g,cry ing 

skelp, to Hrike, to blup ; 
to walk with a smart 

. tripping .-step ; a Mnurt 
stroke 

skelpin, slapping, walk- 
ing smartly 

Chr, sloe 

5lU"A', SiO'.V 

?-Lp, a gat«?, a breach Li a 

Ii-lice 
*lade, did slide 
■!• v, sly, sUcst y alyeat 

' ; *yp^> *° ^ over a/ tf W 

furrow from the plough 
ilypet. fell 

.-Uddivy], slippery . 



smiddy, smithy 

smy trie, a numerous col- 
lection of small indivi- 
duals 

smoor, to smother, smoot^d, 
smothered 

smoutie, smutty, obscene, 
ugly 

smeddurn, dust, powder) 
mettle, sense 

snaw, snow ; to snow 

snawie, snowy 

snaw-broo, melted snow 

snash, abuse, Billingsgate 

cneeshiu, snuif, stutsbin* 
trnll, snuff-box 

snowk, to scent or snuff 
as a dog % horse, fcY. 

snow kit, scented, snuff- 
ed 

snick -drawing, trick-con- 
tri\ihg 
' snick, the latchet of a 
door 

snoove, to go smoothly 
and constantly, to sneak 

snpov't, went smoothly 

snA], bitttr, biting 

surd, to Ibp, to cut off. 

snool, one whose spirit 
is broken with oppres- 
- sive slavery ; to. submit 
tamely, to sneak 

sonsie, having sweet, en. 
gaging looks ; lucky, 
jolly 

sov/Uwr^ soUkf. to ia&sx. 

tO C£VYt£»X 



a\6 



Glossary. 



soora, to swim 

sowp, a spoonful, a small 
quantity of any thing 
liquid 

tootie, sooty 

sobbin, sobbing 

sowth, to try over a tune 
with a low whistle 

sooth, truth, a petty oath 

souter a shoemaker, 

spaul, a limb 

speakin, speaking 

spier, to ask, to enquire 

spier't, enquired 

•spunk, fire mettle, wit 

sj) unkie,mettIesome,f*ery; 
will o' wisp, or ignis 
faiuus 

spcrtin, sporting 

spak, did speak 

springin, springing 

speel to climb 

spleuchan, a tobacco 
pouch 

speat, a sweeping torrent 
after rain or thaw 

spairgp, to dash, to soil 
a* nvitb mire 

spitefu', spiteful 

spence, the country par- 
lour 

spae, to prophesy, to di- 
vine 

sprit, a tough-rooted plant 
something like rushes 

spr it tie, Ml of sprits 
*prattle f to scramble 
sp'irin, spaiing 
*p*vit, haying it%sparixt 



spreckl'd, spotted, speck- 
led 

splore, a frolic, a riot, a 
noist 

splatter, a splutter; to 
splutter 

s P" n g» a quick air in mu- 
sic a Scotch reel 

squad, a crew, a party 

squeel, a scream, a screech 
to scream 

squatter, to flutter m wa- 
ter as a wild duck, &c 

squattle, to sprawl 

stan', to stand; stan't,did 
stand 

stane, a stone 

stroan, to spout, to piss 

stroan't spouted, pissed 

stents, tribute, dues of 
any kind 

steek, to shut ; a stitch 

stecb ? to cram the belly 

stechm, cramming 

startle, to run as cattle 
stung by the fljndfly 

steer, to molest, to stir 

sturt, trouble ; to molest 

sturtin, frighted 

studdie, an anvil 

stell, a still 

stoup, or stowp, a kind 
of jug or dish with a 
handle 

straik, to stroke, straikit, 
stroked 

staxNpm., ^Mwjia^ • 
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Straej straw, . to die a fair 
• strae death, to die in 
"bed 

strack, did strike 
. stack, a rig of corn, hay. 
Ac. 
streek, stretched, to 
stretch; streekit, stretch- 
ed 
Staumrel, half-witted 
Steure, dust, more parti- 
cularly dust in motion 
Stirk, a cow or bullock a 

year old 
stot an ox 
stoor, sounding hollow, 

strong and hoarse 
jrtraught, straight 
stock, aslant of colewort 

cabbage, &c. 
starvin, starving 
stringiiL, stringing^ 
startin, starting 
st aw, did steal ; to surfeit 
stown, stolon 
Ftownlins, by stealth 
srnfF, corn or pulse of any 
r ' kind 

h m jstibble, stubble, stibble- 
t ■-■ rig, the reaper, in liar- 
vest, who tdkes. the 
lead 
' gtrunt, spirituous liquor 
of any kind ; to walk 
jrturdily 
staggie, dimin. of stng 
steeve, firm, compacted 
stank, a pool of standing 
water 
* litaviv. §tciit 



stey, steep; steyest, steep-. 

est 
sten, to rear as a horse 
sten't, reared 
stimpart, the eighth part 

of a Winchester bushel 
strappan, tall and hand- 
some 
strewin, strewing 
stilt, a crutch ; to halt, 

to limp 
stock in, stocking 
stumpie, dimin. of stump 
striddle, to straddle 
stick an' stow, totally, 

altogether 
sucker, sugar 
sugh, the continued rush- 
ing noise of wind or water 
suthron, southern, an old 

name for the English 

nation 
sud, should 
swap, an exchange ; to 

barter 
swirl, a cufve, an eddying 

blast or pool, a knot in 

Wood 
swirlie, knaggy, full of 

knots 
swithor, to hesitate in 

choice; wavering choice 
swank, stately, jolly 
swankie, or s wanker, a 

tight strapping young 

fellow or girl 
swatch, a sample 
swith ! get away ! 
swingp. to boat, to whip 
* T A 
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i swingein, beating, whipp- 
ing; 

swaird, sward 

jwat, did sweat 

swervin, swerving 

swoor, swore, did swear 

swall'd, swelled 

S"vv eer, lazy, averse, dead- 
sw eer, extremely averse 

sweatin, sweating 

syne, since, ago, then 



Tae a toe, three tae'd, 
having three prongs 

tauter], or tautie, matted 
* together, spoken of 
hair or wool 

tak, to take, takin, tak- 
ing 

tangle, a sea weed 

t :uld, or tald, told 

tarrow, to murmur at 

one's allowance 
arrow't, mummied 

talk in, talking 

aw if, that allows itself 
p aceaHy to be hand- 
L:i, spi.ken of a horse, 
co'-/, &c. 

tap, the top 

tai! pie, a foolish, thought- 
it >-s y.'Jiing person 

tapet.h^s,lu*cdles.s, foolish 

ta}» alt eerie, topsy-turvy 

r.irry-breeks, a sailor 
tat, u field pulpit; heed, 

caution ; to ti\ke heed \ 
km *e, heedful, cautious \ 



tentless, heedless 

teugh, tough, teughly, 
tough ly 

teat, a small quantity 

tearm', tearful 

ten hours bite, a slight 
feed to the horses while 
in the yoke in the fore- 
noon 

thack, thatch, thack an* 
rape, cloathing, neces- 
saries 

thrang, throng, a crowd 

thegither, together • 

thick, intimate, familiar 

thole, to suffer, to endure 

thae, these 

thrissle, thistle 

threuther, pell-mel|, con* 
fusedly 

thinkin, thinking 

thumpit, thumped 

thumpin, thumping 

thieveless, cold, dry, spit- 
ed ; spoken of a person's 
demeanour 

thowc, a thaw, to thaw 

thankit, thanked 

through, to go on with, 
to make out M : 

threshin, threshing 

thairms, small guts, fid- 
dlestrings 

them st -1, themselves 

thyFel, thyself 

thud, to make a loud, in- 
termittent noise 

threw , to s^vc^ to t^fat, 
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n, sprained, twisted, 

tradicted 

in, twisting, &c. 

en. thirteen 

fn*. thankful 

to thrill 

1. thrillpd, vibrated 

ess, slack, lazy 

j, to maintain by 

t of assertion 

these . 

, the other 

er, timber, timmer 

p't, propped with 

ber 

to it 

3 r, a tinker 

to lose ; tint, lost 

ice, two-pence 

, to whisper 

t, whispering 

to make a slight 

se, to uncover 

, uncovering 

ram 

ie, rough, shaggy 

, empty 

the blast of a horn 
trumpet ; to blow a 
-n, &c. 
a rope 

e, to totter like the 
Ik of a child 
ing, tottering 
i fox m 

a ram 

a hamlet, a farm- 
use 
r, marriage portion 



toyte, to totter like old 
age 

towmond, a twelvemonth 

toy, a very old fashion «/f 
female head-dress 

trashtrie, trash 

trowth, truth, a petty 
oath 

tryin, trying 

trow to btlieve 

transmugrify'd, transmi- 
grated, metamorphos- 
ed 

trig, spruce, neat 

trimly, excellently 

trot tin, trotting 

trick ie, full of tricks 

try't, tried 

tunefii', tuneful 

tug, rawhide, of which* 
in old times, plough 
traces were frequently 
made 

tulzie, a quarrel; to quar- 
rel, to fight 

twa, two 

twa-three, a few 

twal, twelve; twalpen- 
nie-worth,asmallquan- 
tity, a penny-worth 

twin, to part 

'twad, it would 

tyke, a dog 

U 

Uncos, news 

unco, strati^ \^<s*cfi&v> 
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undoin, undoing 
unskaith'd, undamaged, 

unhurt 
Uncaring, disregarding 
unken'd, unknown 
upo', upon ** 



Vap'rin, vapouring 
vera, very 

yirl, a ring round a co- 
lumn, &c. 

W 

"VW, wall ; wa's, walls 
wae, woe ; sorrowful 
wad, would; to bet; a 

bet, a pledge 
wadna, would not 
wastrie, prodigality 
warl, orwarld, world 
warly, wordly, eager on 

amassing wealth 
wark, work 
wark-lume, a tool to work 

with 
warst, worst 
wale, choice ; to chuse 
waPd, chose, chosen 
wame, the belly ; wame- 

fou', a bellyful 
warran, a warrant; to war- 
rant 
wabster, a weaver 
wauken, to awake 
waesncks ! or waes me ! 
alas! O the pity ! 
waur, worse ; to worst 
*aurt, worsted 



| warlock, a wizzard 

w t ir?tl ? d,or warsl'd,wrest» 
led 

wanrestfu' restless 

wat, wet ; I wat, I wot, 
I know 

wanchancie, unlucky 

water-brose, brose made 
of meal and w~ter sim- 
ply, without the addi- 
tion of milk, butter, &c* 

win kit, thickened, as ful- 
Lrr» do cloth 

wautik-, to swing, to reel 

wattle, a twig, a wand 

wdir, to lay out, to ex- 
pend i 

walie, ample, large, jcllyj, . 
also an interjection of 
distress 

waft, the woef 

wailfu% wailing 

wee, little; wee-things, 
little ones ; a wee-bit, 
small matter 

weel, well; weeKare, wel- 
fare 

wean, or weanie, a child 

weason, weasand 

we'se, we shall "♦ 

wearie, or weary ; monie 
a wearie body, many a 
different person 

weet, rain, wetness 

wha, who 

wba, whose 

. whate, where ; whare'er, 
\ YiV&iwst 
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whyles, whiles, some- 
times 
whisle, a whistle; to 

whistle 
whang, a leathern string, 
a piece of cheese, bread, 
&c. to give the strap- 
pado 
wheep, to fly nimbly, to 
jerk ; penny wheep, 
small beer , 
whun-stane, a whin-stone 
vh'irlygigums, useless or- 
naments, trifling ap- 
pendages 
•whigmeleeries, whims, 
fancies, crotchets 
►.ivhisht! silence! to hold 
one's whisht! to be si- 
lent 
whaizle, to wheeze 
whisk, to sweep, to lash 
whiskit, lashed 
whid, the motion of a 
hare running but not 
frighted, a lie 
whiddin, running as a 

hare or coney 
whitter, a hearty draught 

of liquor 
whatreck, nevertheless 
whalpit, whelped 
wi', with 

win' wind; win's, winds 
wimple, to meander 
wimpl't, meandered 
wimp) in, waving, mean- 
dering 
-vvinna, will not 
ivinacck, a window 



winkin, winking 
wick, to strike a stone in 
an oblique direction, a 
term in curling 

without ten, without 

win, to wind, to winnow 

win't, winded, as a bot- 
tom of yarn 

wintle, a staggering mo- 
tion ; to stagger, to reel 

winze, an oath 

wiel, a small whirlpool 

wifie, a diminutive or en- 
dearing term for wife 

wizen'd, dried, shrunk, 
hide-bound 

wiss, to wish 

winsome, gay, hearty, 
vaunted 

waefu', woeful 

wonner, a wonder, a con- 
temptuous appellation 

wonderfu', wonderful, 
wonderfully 

woo', wool 

wooer-bab, the garter 
knotted below the knee 
with a couple of loups 

worset, worsted 

wordy, worthy 

wrack, to teaze, to vex 

wrang, wrong; to wrong 

wreeth, a drifted heap of 
snow 

wraith, a spirit, a ghost; 
an apparition exactly 
like a living person, 
whose appearance is 
fcaid to forbode tlw 
T 3 
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person's approaching 

death 
mid, mad, distracted 
wumble, a wimble 
wyte, blame ; to blame 
wyliecoat, a flannel vest 

Y 

Year, is used for both 
sing, and plur. years 

yell, barren, that gives 
no milk 

yerk, to lash, to jerk 

yerkit,' jerked, lashed 



yestreen, .yesternight 

yealings, born in the same 
year, coevals 

ye, this pronoun is fre- 
quently used for thou 

vill, ale 

yird, earth . 

yoursel, yourself 

yont, beyond 

youthfu\ youthful 

yokin, yoking, a boat 

yowe, a ewe 

yowie, dimin. of yowe 

vule. Christmas 
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